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It's 7 amount and quality of chicle CHICLE gives Beech-Nut its long- 
used that makes such a big difference _ lasting smoothness—makes it easier, 
in chewing gum—Beech-Nut Gum less tiring to chew—keeps it fresh and 
contains a larger proportion of the  smooth-flavored much longer. It’s this 
world’s finest chicle than any other EXTRA CHICLE that makes Beech- 
ao on the a This EXTRA Nut so truly refreshing and enjoyable. 
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'WMTR Af Makes the next smoke 
mo Ff fT taste better 


“And this line . . shows that you're going to have | 
a lot more pleasure smoking your next cigarette.” 

‘““How do you figure that out?”’ 

“I’m going to give you a stick of Beech-Nut Gum. 

You should know that Beech-Nut Gum between 

smokes makes the next smoke taste better.”’ 


There zs something 
NEW under the sun 


DIFFERENT DELIGHTFUL DELICIOUS 


Now—the world’s most popular flavor—CHOCOLATE— 
-in a package handy for pocket or purse. A crunchy, de- 
licious bit of sweet for everyone—and everyone enjoys 
chocolate. A single package will convince you that they 
are delightfully different from any candy you ve ever tasted. 
Now on sale throughout the United States at 5¢ a package. 


Beech ‘Nut | 


CHOCOLATE DROPS “# 


These new Chocolate Drops 
have the same double-wax 
wrapping that preserves 
the flavor and freshness of 
Beech-Nut Fruit Drops. 
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seven pound girl and Mr. and Mrs. 

Michael Farmer are glad of it. A 
daughter of Gloria starts on the front page 
and probably will inherit the knack of 
keeping there. 


( ea SWANSON’S new baby is a 
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FTER much sizzling Weldon Heyburn 
(Fox's Clark Gable) and Greta Nissen 
up and got married the last week in March. 
They met for the first time while making 
“The Silent Witness” on the Fox lot, and 
haven't been sensible since. The really 
unique part of the wedding was that neither 
had been married before—just a couple of 
amateurs. When Weldon first came out to 
Hollywood about eight months ago he used 
to burn up the long distance wires calling 
the girl he left behind in New York. And 
then he met Greta. That’s Hollywood. 
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RS. VINCENT ASTOR says that Ran- 

dolph Scott is the handsomest male in 
Hollywood. She thinks that Paramount 
should have him play opposite Marlene 
Dietrich. What do you think? 


LISTEN: — 


Marlene Dietrich in a turtle neck sweat- 
er attending the fights for the first time 
and getting so excited she bobbed up and 
down. Her(r) von Sternberg not so ex- 
cited . . . Noel Coward, the playboy play- 
wright of London, being greeted noisily 
by Maurice Chevalier, Tallulah Bankhead, 
and the Four Marx Brothers in the Para- 
mount restaurant. Tallulah kissed him but 
Maurice is so American now that he only 
shook hands . . . Carole Lombard getting 
bottles out of the ice box she keeps in her 
dressing room shower—milk bottles 
Noel Francis getting hauled into police 
court by an irate cop because she “‘sassed” 
him when he tagged her for over-running 
a stop signal. Said the cop to his chief: 
“I only wish it was possible for the judge 
to give me permission to spank that girl 


for the way she talked back to me.” Noel 
is your face red? . . . Loretta Young at a 
local hospital with a bad cold Kay 


Francis attending the preview of her latest 
picture “The Dangerous Brunette” and be- 
ing chased by children who wanted auto- 
graphs . . . Connie Bennett rushing across 
the RKO restaurant to greet Joel McCrea 
who has just returned from Honolulu... 
Mary Nolan getting into trouble again with 
the Law and being sentenced to thirty days 
because she failed to pay salaries to the 
employees in her gown shop . . . Dorothy 
Lee and Marshall Duffield attending open- 
ing of local night club (When are you 


going to announce it, Dorothy)? 
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THE 
GREATEST 
CAST 
IN STAGE 
OR SCREEN 
HISTORY! 


The play that Sa New 
York for a solid year—and 
toured America with many 
road companies. Now it is on 
the screen—long heralded— 
eagerly awaited —and when 
you see it you will experience 
the biggest thrill of all your 
picture-going days. 


with LEWIS STONE ies ihe 
JEAN HERSHOLT GOULDING 
production 

_METRO-GOLDWYN- MAYER’S PROUDEST TRIUMPH! 


SILVER SCREEN for JuNE Oe 


Tue voice of the populace 
speaks. Here undeniably is the de- 
mand of the public. The movie producer 
who disregards this demand will not enjoy the 


public support. 
Contribute to this page. 


and $5 for Third. 


GIVE HIM AIR! 

Sapulpa, Okla. 
{THOUT a doubt 
the producers have 


FIRST 


PRIZE been lately giving us 
LETTER good pictures, elegant 
entertainment, real 


works of art. 

Our interest in the 
movie theatre is for entertainment, to es- 
cape from reality, dull surroundings, unin- 
teresting people and every-day happenings. 
We go to thrill to tales of adventure, to 
tender romances and good old-fashioned 
drama filled with hokum and heart throbs. 

We all do those things said to be char- 
acteristic of our modern age, but when we 
go to the movies we want to relax and 
forget ourselves, most of all we want to 
forget this jazz-mad life for a time, even 
though it be only for a couple of hours. 

May we have something in pictures other 
than so much modern divorce, gangsters 
and vice? 

The movie public is not fickle. We al- 
ways have and always will pay our money 
to be enchanted, to be lifted out of our- 
selves for a little while. We stand by any 
personality that continues to be interesting, 
that continues to develop, one that puis 
naturalness, imagination and study into 
his or her work. Give us more pictures of 
adventure, romance and beauty, less real- 
ism. Gable and Garbo get our nickels any 
time and any old place. 

G. A. Davis 


HAIL TO GLAMOR! 
Bakersfield, Calif. 


WOULD like to ap- 

peal, through this let- 
ter, to the people who 
are always critical of al- 
most everything the 
screen has to offer. They 
are intelligent and their 
criticism is often to the point, but they are 
a very small part of the American movie- 
going public. 

Perhaps if these people looked around 
them instead of at the screen they would 
see faces, old and young, brightened with 
interest, with laughter or with tears. They 
would see tired men and women forgetting 
their troubles and living their dreams in 


SECOND 


PRIZE 
LETTER 
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watching the unfolding of a drama before 
them. ‘They would see young girls, tired 
too, with eyes intent, themselves forgotten, 
living by proxy a well-ordered life or a 
romantic moment. The beautiful boudoir, 
the sunken, scented bath, the Rolls Royce 
at the door do not fool them for an in- 
stant, but it’s swell to be taken out of the 
two-by-four room, the tenement, or the 
crowded flat for a brief hour or two! 

The super-critics squawk and yowl and 
make wisecracks in comfort. They are not 
hungering for glamor. The laundry- 
worker, the mechanic, the chambermaid 
and the waitress with aching feet haven't 
the time nor the background for “glamor,” 
but as long as these workers support the 
movies they will be given what they want, 
and more power to them! 

Em. Y. Dinan 


STUFF FOR DREAMS! 
Lynchburg, Ohio 


THIRD LMOST hidden by 
the current wave of 

PRIZE skepticism, there are a 
LETTER few of us who still be- 
lieve in love and in 

marriage wiih benefit 


of clergy; who still pur- 
sue the rainbow in search of romance; who 
can still sit through a picture that has in 
it neither gangsters, murderers, monsters 
or racketeers—and enjoy it! 

We (no doubt alluded to as “home- 
bodies”) eagerly anticipate and enjoy such 
a picture as “Daddy Long Legs” or “The 
Cisco Kid” or to go farther back, “Sunny- 
side Up.” 

Those of us who are not in a position 
to inhabit night clubs or to tread the outer 
rim of civilization in search of adventure, 
offer up ‘heart-felt thanks to the producers 
when such a picture as one of the above 
named appears and we are reluctant to 
leave the theatre after viewing it and thus 
break our enchanted dream. 

Let’s see more of that gay bandit, Warner 
Baxter, and of others with his acting 
ability and common-people appeal. 

Lee L. Frost 


SHE LOVES! 
Dayton, Ohio 


S A stenographer most of my time is 
spent in an office. My ears have become 


It is your chance to write a 
note which will be read by producer and artist alike. If you 


have a message for player or director : 
Editor, Silver Screen, 45 W. 45th St., N. Y. C. There are three prizes 


for letters not longer than 200 words. 


pass it along. Love and Hisses 


$15 for First Prize, $10 for Second 


attuned to the ringing of telephones and 
the noise of typewriters. Is it any wonder 
that I love the movies with their beautiful 
people, gay songs and sophisticated repar- 
tée? 

Such wonderful stars as Greta Garbo, 
Constance Bennett, Lionel Barrymore and 
many others make me forget that I am 
tired. I forget the office, typewriters, tele- 
phones and everything unpleasant. Noth- 
ing matters but this world of make believe. 
The movies are a life-saver for me and 
I love them and I am thankful for them: 


Elizabeth Fitzgibbons 


TEARS OF HAPPINESS! 
St. Louis, Mo. 


RETA GARBO and Ramon Novarro 

may be big attractions on Broadway 
and the leading theatres of the country, 
but does the working class appreciate their 
pictures? No—and no again. Pictures 
have done more good toward the education 
of the poorer class than anything else in 
this world. The working class wants to 
see pictures taken out of life. Sylvia Sid- 
ney in “Ladies of the Big House” was a 
great success. You could see tears in 
everybody's eyes and hear a storm of ap- 
plause after the finish. Not since the days 
of Norma Talmadge have I seen an actress 
with so much natural ability. I admire 
Greta Garbo’s playing. I love to hear the 
sweet voice of Ramon Novarro, but their 
plays are only productions for the upper 
ten thousands, people who get a thrill 
watching the movements of a dancer or feel 
like in Heaven when Ramon Novarro puts 
his arms around Greta Garbo. 

Dr. George S. Danziger 


ISN’T BOSTON DEBUNKED? 
Boston, Mass. 


HAVE solved the problem of the pro- 

ducers and from now on if they follow 
my advice I am sure that we will all enjoy 
the pictures better. Here it is: 

In our own lives we hope for lucky breaks 
and pleasant days. When we go to pictures 
we enjoy the reassurance that there are such 
things as winning numbers, inflexible honor, 
and integrity because if these things are still 
alive, perhaps tomorrow we will get a break 
ourselves. 

John TV. Bean 
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FOR FIVE YEARS the talking screen has waited for- 


JUNE 


95 SCREEN FAVORITES 
Assembled in One Mighty Cast! 


Bette Davis 
Dickie Moore 
George Brent 
Guy Kibbee 
Mae Madison 
Hardie Albright 
Robert Warwick 
And 17 others 


Directed by 


WILLIAM A. WELLMAN 


Based on Edna Ferber’'s 
best-seller,"So Big” 


1932 


RT 


Se, - 
SES rene 
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Now at last you can see and hear 


EDNA FERBER'S 


world-famous epic of a woman’s heart 


Seven million have read Edna Ferber‘’s Pulitzer Prize 
novel, “So Big.” 


Now see it brought to vivid, thrilling life with a swift rush 
of reality that holds you breathless! 


lt’s woman’‘s whole existence ... her body... her soul 
... her love...her life ...the secret places of her heart. 


With lovely Barbara Stanwyck as THE 

you liked her in “Illicit” and BIGGEST HITS 

“Night Nurse”. OF 1932 
ARE COMING FROM 


If you enjoyed Edna Ferber’s 
WARNER 


“Cimarron” you'll adore her “SO 
BIG”... It’s the main event of this BROS. 
e 


picture season! 


GOOD 
LOOKING 


HE smart thing in heads this season? Have as 

little as possible on the outside and as much as 

possible on the inside! In other words, keep your 
hair close to your head. The shape of your head should 
be revealed. Only then are you ultra. What you do 
with the ends is entirely a matter of imagination, in- 
vention and patience. 

The Parisian Antoine, than whom there is no one 
whomer in the style world, had a hair-dressing show at 
the Savoy-Plaza—and your beauty editor was there. So 
was everybody in New York who could wangle an invi- 
tation. 

Society nearly crowded out us writer-folk, but, remem- 
bering my duty to you and Silver Screen, I dared the 
debs to keep me out. Of course, I had an invitation, 
but it was sort of a football struggle to get to the door 
with it. Once inside, it took even more strength of 
character to refuse the continually proffered refresh- 
ments. But, you see, I was determined to see Antoine’s 
latest creations clearly—and also to be able to count the 
ringlets which were many. 

Antoine dressed several heads right before our admir- 
ing gaze. They were extreme and extraordinary to our 
American eyes, but he assured us they were accepted 
as the dernier cri in Paris. And, even now, they are 
beginning to be seen in New York, spotted here and 
there in the smartest groups. Garbo’s hair in “Grand 
Hotel” reminds us of Antoine’s penchant for a slick 
head. 
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Abi Ss 


GD tight 


to The Head; Shimmering 
and Scmtillating With Style. 


By MARY LEE 


Frances Dee brushes 
her hair until it is 
shining and beautiful. 


Since the show, “The Greeks had a 
word for it,” made such a hit Greek in- 
fluence has been noted in hair styles and 
dress styles for evening. One wonders if 
Greek sculpture was Antoine's inspiration 
for the rows of flat lacquered-looking ring- 
lets—yes, the same ones I wanted to count, 
but they got too numerous. 

One grand looking head had the hair all pulled to 


the left side, plastered close and slicked like a peeled - 


onion. Then the ends, in those flat little curls about 
an inch in diameter, were in two curved rows on that 
same left side. 

He had many lacquered wigs which were slipped on 
like caps. They were simply ravishingly lovely. Ap- 
parently there is still a battle for supremacy between 
short and long hair. It seems to be about fifty-fifty. 

Then, just to show us that he could break rules as 
well as make them, he piled a model’s long hair up on 
her head in a huge Spanish comb effect—and the audi- 
ence stormed its admiration. 

A daring treatment was a ragged fringe ot half-curled 
uneven ends entirely around the head—sort of a new 
version of the wind-blown bob with a slick crown. 
Don’t try that one unless you have a flair for chic—looks 
dangerous. But it was effective on the slim model who 
wore it. 

A familiar revival was the “‘coronet” (a braid around 
the head like a coronet). Remember when this was 
Marie of Roumania’s and Elinor Glyn’s favorite hair 
arrangement. For evening, Antoine makes the coronet 
braid stand up in a lace effect, the hair being stiffened 
with some solution. 

The lacquered wigs are bound to be popular at water- 
ing places and beaches where heads are dipped in the 
ocean and the pursuit of pleasure leaves little time to 
get hair dressed. Simple isn’t it, just to slip on a 


SILVER SCREEN 


perfectly coiffed wig and rush to dine and 
dance? Antoine also showed a metal-cloth, 
pajama evening gown whose trousers ended 
in two long trains. Lilyan Tashman wore 
this model when she made personal ap- 
pearances here in the East. 

But read this and weep! Antoine did not 
show a single marcel or finger wave—not 
one! But there was a lovely, old-fashioned 
figure-eight at the nape of the neck finish- 
ing off snugly-draped hair that was parted 
in the middle. Apparently the old dictum 
holds true—arrange your hair BECOM- 
INGLY. 

The set-looking wave is gone for the 
nonce. Maybe it will come back but it’s 
good-bye now. Without the help of waves, 
hair must be especially silky and luxuriant, 
must be beautiful in itself. This is causing 
a rush to the salons of hair-specialists. Note 
that I did not say “hair-dressers.” But the 
girls are rushing to get their heads cared 
for because hair-health is hair-beauty. 

Instead of saying, “I want a marcel and 
Im in a hurry,” they come in and say, “J 
want a hot oil treatment and plenty of 
vibrator.” For no amount of brilliantine 
will give that soft, shining depth of healthy, 
naturally lustrous hair.  Brilliantine is 
used besides. But just as make-up is more 
effective on a good skin, brilliantine en- 
hances the loveliness of hair that is in fine 
condition. 

You can do a lot for your hair at home. 
But, will you? Well, you’d better—or else! 
The Ogilvie Sisters care for some of the 
most distinguished heads in Paris, New 
York and Washington. 

Mary Pickford, Joan Crawford and Ann 
Harding all pay special attention to the 
health of their hair. All actresses realize 
that lovely hair is one of the major points 
of their feminine appeal. 

Lillian Gish, whose moonlight-colored 
tresses delighted audiences of “Uncle Van- 
ya” and drew from them many Ohs and 
Ahs, used to trip consistently once a week 
to the Harper Method Salon in Los Angeles. 
In fact, she started me going there—and I, 
too, grew an enviable head of silky hair. 

But, whether you go to a salon for treat- 
ments or take them at home, the point is 
to keep them up until you have accom- 
plished real results. Almost everything that 
is sold to grow hair and correct dandruff 
will do what it promises if you do your 
part. 

With a little patience and energy you 
can accomplish wonders in your own bath- 
room and backyard (or the backyard’s 
equivalent in sunlight and air). Thorough 
rinsing is one secret of shimmering hair. 
A lemon rinse or a weak henna _ rinse 
brings out gleams in your hair that you 
never suspected were there. 

But, remember that good circulation is 
what brings new life to your hair from 
the inside. So massage your scalp vigor- 
ously. Don’t rub it, move it round and 
round with firm fingers. Hold your head 
over to let the blood rush to it. 

Brush up! I mean that literally. Brush 
your hair straight up—the opposite of the 
usual way it lies. This exercises the roots 
and is the beginning of accomplishing the 
Parisian styles of Antoine, for he swirls the 
hair on the scalp in every conceivable way. 

Brush, brush, brush! Besides stimulating 
circulation, it actually POLISHES the hair. 
If you could see your hair under a micro- 
scope you would be astonished. It looks 
like a line of tiny scales, in fact, that is 
what it is. When the tiny scales are 
roughed up they do not reflect gleams of 
light, there is no sheen. 

Brushing helps to keep the hair clean 
between shampoos—and it doesn’t hurt a 
Wave nearly as much as you think. You 
can pinch your wave back in with your 
fingers, if you still insist on having one. It’s 
head, you win! And no foolin’. 
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SHE THOUGHT < 
JIM WAS MADLY tN LOVE WHEN WE 
MARRIED. WHY IS HE SO COLD AND 

DISTANT NOW? IT'S NEARLY 

BREAKING MY HEART 


‘10 MINUTES LATER 


“B.0.'2 M SO MORTIFIED, 
AUNT MARY. IM AFRAID 
| HAVE BECOME 


AMAN LIKES TO THINK CARELESS 


OF A/S WIFE AS ALWAYS DAINTY 
— ALWAYS EXQUISITE. THE 
MEREST HINT OF BODY 
ODOR IS FATAL 


ROMANCE REGAINED 


SWEETHEART, YOU'RE EXQUISITE 
TONIGHT. (‘VE FALLEN IN LOVE 
WITH YOU ALL OVER AGAIN 


FLATTERER, 
IDONT BELIEVE 


THE NEGLECTED WIFE 


— hy ALBERT DORWE 


BUT MY DEAR, 
YOUVE BEEN CRYING 
COME, TELL YOUR OLD 

AUNTY WHAT THE 
TROUBLE IS 


AUNT MARY, WHAT A 
NICE SURPRISE! HOW 
WELL YOU LOOK 


ONE MONTH LATER 


NO“B.0” WORRIES NOW! AND WHAT 

A MARVELOUS TOILET SOAP LIFEBUOY 

1S! | WAS DEAD TIRED BEFORE 1 TOOK 
MY BATH, NOW | FEEL FRESH AS A 
DAISY FOR THE PARTY TONIGHT 


DON’T RISK “B.O.” 


‘ (Body Odor) 
ee merest hint of “B.O.” (body 


odor) ruins all charm. Yet it’s so easy 
to be guilty and not know it because we 
quickly get used to anever-present odor. 
Play safe! Wash and bathe regularly with 
Lifebuoy. Its gentle, searching, purifying 
lather deodorizes pores— stops “B.O.” 
Its pleasant, hygienic scent vanishes as 
you finse. 


Try these “facials” 

Every night, massage Lifebuoy’s bland, 
creamy lather well into the skin. Then 
rinse. Watch dull 
complexions 
freshen and glow 
with natural 
health-beauty. 


A PRODUCT OF 
LEVER BROTHERS CO. 
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Tom 
Brown and 
Joan Blondell 
in “The Ferguson 
Case.” Tom Brown 
is one of the promising 
youngsters who has just come 
through in the last few months. 


BUSINESS AND Will Rogers is the Yan- 


PLEASURE kee with no culture but 
epee a lot of wit, who is trav- 
1OX 


elling abroad with his 
wife and daughter. The story is based on 
Booth Tarkington’s novel, “The Plutocrat,” 
and in it we meet Jetta Goudal as the vamp, 
and Joel McCrea as the snobbish young play- 
wright. Dorothy Peterson is excellent as 
Will’s wife and Peggy Ross does well as the 
daughter. 


1——1@u——s 
DISORDERLY Spencer Tracy is very 
CONDUCT convincing as a motor- 
Excellent cycle cop who can’t be 
(Fox) bribed. Trouble comes 


when he gives Sally Eilers, daughter of the 
local big shot, a ticket for speeding. Spencer 
is demoted. He smarts at the injustice and 
becomes a chiseller. The entire piece is 
tremendously exciting and the cast, includ- 
ing Dickie Moore and Ralph Bellamy, should 
be handed a few bouquets. 
1 Ou—a 
FIREMAN SAVE There isn’t a child and 
MY CHILD there isn’t a very excit- 
Delightful ing fire, but BOY is there 
(First National) 4 fireman! Joe E. Brown 
is the boy who loves the ladders and the 
hose and the GIRLS, and does he keep 
them burning! Joe shows his prowess at 
baseball, and his talents as an inventor, and 
also his ability to make you laugh heartily. 
I—— 1 Hien 
Three charming blondes, 
HAD A WORD Ina Claire, Madge Evans 
FOR THEM and Joan Blondell have 
Excellent the last word in Zoe 
(United Artists) axing’ entertaining story 
of professional gold-diggers. Lowell Sher- 
man directed and plays a part as well, and 
David Manners comes in for a good share 
of the love interest. 
—— 1 i 


THE HATCHET Edward L. Robinson 


THE GREEKS 


MAN contributes his usual ex- 
Good cellent performance as 
(Warners) the tong executioner 


who is torn between conflicting desires. 
Loretta Young is his adored bride and Leslie 
Fenton is the young man who dares to 
snatch her away from him. ‘There is dra- 
matic action aplenty, in this. See it if you 
like a new kind of thrill. 
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IT’S TOUGH TO Young Doug Fairbanks, 
BE FAMOUS because of a minor inci- 
Good ‘ dent of bravery on the 
(First National) high seas, finds himself 


_hailed by frenzied millions when he reaches 


terra firma. He receives the adoration 

meted out to Lindbergh. His marriage to 

Mary Brian gets smashed by publicity, rights 

itself during a quiet spell and then goes on 

the rocks again because of more publicity. 
1——1 @ ews 


THE IMPATIENT Lew Ayres, a_ medical 


VIRGIN student, is in love with 
Good Mae Clarke but they 
(Universal) can't marry until he 


earns real money. Mae is eager to live, but 
Lew tells her not to be impatient—sex is not 
everything. They part. Then Mae gets ill 
and is rushed to the hospital where Lew 
performs a successful operation, and there 
is a happy reconciliation. 
— On 
THE MAN WHO George Arliss is the fa- 
PLAYED GOD mous concert pianist who 
Fine falls under the family 
OEE) curse of deafness. He 
is saved from despair by learning lip read- 
ing. In this fashion he reads the lips of 
strollers in the park opposite his home and 
“plays God” to those in trouble. Arliss is 
excellent and so is Bette Davis, who plays 
his fiancée. b: 
w—1—s 
Frances Dee decides to 
Good marry wealthy Alan 
(Universal) Mowbray in order to 
help her hard-boiled sister, Sidney Fox, 
financially. But Sidney pulls a fast one and 
marries Alan herself, thereby leaving the 
poor clerk, Russell Gleason, heart-broken. 
Not so “nice” of Sidney, but she gets away 
with it because she plays her role delight- 
fully. 


NICE WOMEN 


—Or— 


WAYWARD There are many enter- 
Excellent taining scenes in this 
(Paramount) fairly old story of the 


chorus girl who charms a rich man, only 
to have her marriage broken up by a de- 
signing mother-in-law. Nancy Carroll dom- 
inates in what might be termed a pathetic- 
wife role, Richard Arlen is splendid as the 
husband and Pauline Frederick makes you 
hate the mother-in-law. 


"|’ALKIES in 


A jury needs but three words 
“Guilty” or “Not Guilty” 
and the brief reviews below 
are verdicts which will enable 
you to make all your movie 
evenings pleasant ones. 


x KK * 


Last Minute Review of 
GRAND HOTEL 


HEY were all there. The startling 

flashes of cameramen, the platoon of 
cops, the searchlights and the ermine coats. 
Broadway was “stopped” by ‘The Greatest 
Cast.” Inside the theatre cameras roamed 
the aisles and flashed the billionaires and 
the blondes. (James Cagney didn’t shoot 
back.) Ina Claire and Vicki Baum were 
there and many others. 

“Grand Hotel” is a triumph for Garbo. 
There were three bursts of applause, in- 
stinctive and uncontrollable, two were for 
Lionel and one for Garbo. John Barrymore 
got one of the big laughs, Lionel the other. 


kkk * 


FOLLY OF THE The circus girl (Marion 


CIRCUS Davies) has an accident 
Fair and is taken to the home 
(M-G-M) 


of the preacher (Clark 
Gable) to recuperate. Naturally they fall in 
love, but when Marion hears that her back- 
ground is detrimental to Clark, she ups and 
leaves, planning to kill herself while doing 
one of her stunts. There is one terrible 
moment of suspense before—the happy end- 
ing. 


r—1@1—n 
PRESTIGE Ann Harding has only 
Fair a few moments worth 


(RKO-Pathe) recording in this story 
of the degradation of a white man on 
primitive soil. Adolphe Menjou is the sly 
villain who lures Ann’s husband (Melvyn 
Douglas) into a mental abyss. However, 
Ann arrives in time to reawaken in her 
husband a wholesome respect for the pres- 
tige of the white race. 

—1@1— 


THE SILENT A logical mystery story. 
WITNESS The scene is laid in Eng- 
Fine land and the bewigged 
(Fox) English courtroom se- 


quence lends additional color. Lionel At- 
will contributes a fine, gentlemanly per- 
formance. 


SILVER SCREEN 


SHANGHAI The action takes place ] 

EXPRESS on a train, on which we 
Marvelous meet Marlene Dietrich 
(Paramount) and Clive Brook, who 


had known and loved one another years 
ago. During the long interval of separa- 
tion Marlene had earned quite an uncer- 
tain reputation for herself. We meet vari- 
ous fascinating characters as the train 
rushes on and the action is melodramatic 
and exciting. 


—ii—n 


SHE WANTED A When Joan Bennett 


MILLIONAIRE won a beauty contest 
Fair she also won James 
(Fox) Kirkwood, a million- 

aire. But she made a bad break, for Kirk- 


wood had a queer complex, and when he 
thought Joan was falling for Spencer 
‘Tracy, he tried to feed her to the Great 


Danes. Una Merkel has a nice part and 
does her bit to help the entertainment 
value. 


——1@1— 


STRANGERS IN Even though this boasts 


LOVE the good old trite situa- 
Delightful tion of Fredric March 
PLOTS) stepping into his broth- 


er’s clothes, it has a flair because it is treated 
deftly and lightly. March is charming and 
Stuart Erwin’s subtle ,humor tickles your 
risibilities. And Kay Francis is perfectly 
beautiful in this one. 


I—1 Qn 


THE LOST Here we get a glimpse 

SQUADRON of what the great Ameri- 
Splendid can public thinks of its 
(Radio) 


war veterans. Richard 
Dix, Joel McCrea and Bob Armstrong were 
buddies during the war. In addition they 
were great aviators. But afterward they 
were just excess baggage. They become stunt 
fliers in Hollywood: under cruel Eric von 
Stroheim’s direction. There is much comedy 
supplied by Hugh Herbert, but the ending 
is tragic. : 


——$1@> 
THIS IS THE Here is something for 
NIGHT the tired business man 
Entertaining © and everybody else who 
(Paramount) is tired of slow, cumber- 


some pictures with murders and morals. 
It will remind you of Chevalier’s “One 
Hour With You.” So what more can you 
ask? In it Lily Damita, as a Parisian 
gamin, cavorts right merrily with Roland 
Young, Charlie Ruggles and Thelma Todd 
—and what a time they all have! You 
can't afford to miss this laugh fest. 


THE ANSWER 
GTO LAST MONTH’S 
CROSSWORD 
PAWEZ Ze 


BEER OOO Adena 
DOOD ONO DORM 
hee & Da G OW 


Evatyn Knapp, Warner Bros. player, chooses this 
moulded evening gown —difficult to wear but 


charming with her slender, rounded figure. Pajamas 
for tennis are attractive and comfortable. 


Pe GS es Se 
ee a 


FIGURES NEVER LIE...TODAY! 


ROUNDED SLIMNESS and youthful 
curves are the keynote for the current 
year. Modern fashions are moulded 
to the figure. Where dresses once 
concealed, they now reveal. Never 
was a good figure so important. 


Yet we must use wisdom in achiev- 
ing this desired figure. So many 
women, today, have lost both health 
and beauty, because of a faulty 
reducing diet. 


Two things are needed in a meal to 
promote proper elimination. These are 
“bulk” and Vitamin B, both of which 
help tone the system. If they are lack- 
ing, faulty elimination soon develops. 
Complexions become sallow. Eyes lose 
their gaiety. Headaches, loss of appe- 
tite and energy follow. 


Yet improper elimination is usually 
unnecessary. Avoid it by eating Kel- 
logg’s ALt-Bran. Science tells us that 


this delicious cereal provides both 
“bulk” and Vitamin B. Its bulk is 
similar to that of leafy vegetables. 


Isn’t it reasonable to use this de- 
lightful cereal rather than pills and 
drugs—so often habit-forming? Two 
tablespoonfuls daily of Kellogg’s ALL- 
Bran will prevent and relieve most 
types of faulty elimination. 


Kellogg’s ALL-Bran is also a good 
source of iron for the blood. Serve as 
a cereal, or cook into bran muffins, 
breads, omelets, etc. It is not fatten- 
ing. Recommended by dietitians. 
Recipes on the red-and-green package. 
At all grocers. Made by Kellogg in 
Battle Creek. 


WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET 
“THE MODERN FIGURE” 


Leading motion-picture actresses are 
shown to you in ‘‘fashion close-ups,” 
wearing the costumes that millions of 
critical eyes will see on the screen. 
Everything from sports-togs to evening 
gowns. In addition, the booklet is full 
of valuable information on how to 
reduce wisely. Free upon request. 


MoDEAN FIGURE 


KELLOGG COMPANY 
Dept. TF'-6, Battle Creek, Michigan 


Please send me a free copy of your booklet, ‘‘The 


Modern Figure.” 


Name —— == ——_ 
- 


Address 
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A Movie Fans Crossworpd PuzzLe » 
By Priscilla eS | 


| 
ee 


He rises From left to right 


From west to east | 


Constantly up 


ACROSS 


She had a robot dancing 1 Gross 


DOWN 


1 Part of title of talkie that 4 (abbr.) 34 He has a part in Garbo’s new 


has an all star cast 


nm 


The rose-red, ruby spinel 


Last name of M-G-M’s fa- 
mous talkie 


) Every talkie star has one 


partner while filming “Danc- 
ers in the Dark” 


She appears in “The Silver 
Cord” 


An iota 


nr 


Value 
The first man 


She has the lead in “Amateur 
Daddy” 


35 


36 


picture 
More lucid 


Flimmchen in “Grand Ho- 


tel” 


A girl’s name Bore or brought up 5 Proceedings 37 A mineral spring 
A window somewhat like a The title of Tala Birell’s sec. 6 She is in “Lena Rivers” 38 Once a New England break- 
bay-window ond picture fast dish 

¢ ou Kibbee is fine in this He Bus on a singing spe- Lise es 40 A refined woman 
talki «“ site Lew 
a 2 . an. cially Eel Divers : P NS eee 5 me 45 A newcomer from Hungary 
She has leading role in “The eres! Ayres in “Heaven on Earth 


Hatchet Man” 


In England, a former court 
of jurisdiction 


To steep or soak 


She is delightful in 
Man Who Played God” 


“The 


She is in “Westward Pas- 
sage” 


Clay used for making saggars 


She is in “The Truth About 
Hollywood” 


Director of ““The Cheat” 


haaees ane is “Beauty Encourages Loaned by Paramount for 49 ne ae aiseenie) 

and the Boss” A prank Night Count 52 play 
5 No good (slang) She is now working on A mountain nymph 53 To force or SSE back 
26 A prophet “Night Court” To pile up in successive lay- 54 Degree of moisture 

Nickname for Edward G. He has a feature role in “The ers 55 Lhe dye indigo 


Robinson 


Joan Crawford's husband is 
one (abbr.) 


Woman in Room 13” 
Contract for renting 


5 Mrs. Wm. 


Early 
(abbr.) 


English Text Society 


Seiter (initials) 


or OK 
ID oH 


Quickly (Fr.) 
Previously mentioned 


i ; 67 She is on a vaudeville tour 
30 Carol is her last name 68 A mystic ejaculation 22 The (Fr.) 
| g2 Residence (abbr.) 7 


Glucinum (abbr.) 
An exclamation of 


Do 
oo 


disap- 


ah IMPOR: (EDIE) 69 Prefix indicating dawn or be- 74 Masculine pronoun pointment 
es es te, Dae sao D ginning of an epoch 28 Her last name is Goudal 61 Universal is hoping she'll be- 
36 He is splendid in “Emma : 2 : } 
acer of BA AWE 70 A volume of maps 29 He is now rehearsing in come another Garbo 
30 le young an uin cc > : : 
SU izeare We guy 30 | 71 To be Huddle 62 A river in the Tyrol and 
animal / 8 Q oe : 
{1 Old Testament Measure 7? In “Strange Interlude” 31 Exclamation of disgust (pl.) Bavaria ; 
(abbr.) 73 To set in motion 33 Where the sun rises 63 A belt or girdle 
(The Answer to Last Month’s Puzzle Will be Found on Page 11) 
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Ask Me 


ANOTHER 
By Sally Forth 


The chatterer of Hollywood, Sally 
Forth, will be glad to answer any 
questions you have about movies or 
stars or both. Write Sally at Silver 
Screen, 45 West 45th Street, New York 
City. For personal replies enclose a 
stamped addressed envelope. 


URIOUS: Your particular favorite, 

Janet Gaynor, is hard at work on “The 
First Year,’ which was Frank Craven’s 
memorable stage play, and your Aunt Sally 
can tell you right now that it will be a 
great success. 


IMMIE: Hold off on the lamentations. 

' The westerns are coming back. Ken 
Maynard almost single-handed has brought 
the horse operas into good standing again. 
Fox has already made “The Gay Caballero.” 
And according to the publicity depart- 
ments, your movie theatre will soon pulsate 
to the drum beat of hoofs. 


Rea: Beautiful Joan Crawford is co- 
starred with Robert Montgomery in 
“Letty Lynton.” Your suggestion that 
Clark Gable play with Joan again and re- 
peat the charm of “Possessed” suits us, but 
Mr. Thalberg, who is doing very well, has 
ideas of his own. 


WeRTAN: Just as your letter came in 
I heard that Melvyn Douglas had been 
given as fine a part as you could wish for 
him. In fact, he will play the leading réle 
opposite Garbo in her new starring picture 
“As You Desire Me.” After one plays op- 
posite Garbo, life is empty, for there is 
nothing more to hope for. 


RIGHT AS RAIN! 


Unusual events make up the 

life of Joan Crawford. Now 

she will be loaned to United 

Artists for the tremendous 
part in “Rain.” 


for 1932 


JUNE 


FRASE needless hair INSTANTLY 


with Bellin’s Wonderstoen DRY METHOD : 
W ONDERSTOEN, the Dry Method for the removal of unwanted hair, @ 
ce 


13 easy, pieasant and economical. Just rotate the pink disk lightly over 
the skin and unsightly hair disappears instantly, leaving the skin petal- 
smooth. Wonderstoen contains no ill-smelling sulphate or injurious chem- 
icals. In use over 22 years. Millions of women are happier for the use of 
Wonderstoen. Physicians prescribe it. Wonderstoen Facial (for chin, 
cheeks and upper lip) $1.25. Wonderstoen de Luxe (for arms and legs) 
$3.00. On sale at beauty counters. Also sent direct on receipt of price 
(add 10¢ with each order). 
Booklet ‘‘The Truth About 
Wonderstoen’’ on request. 
Bellin’s WonderstoenCo., 
1123 Broadway, pEpr. 6g. 


BELLIN'S 


New York 


Just as EASY as it looks 


to become a popular musician this 
delightful, simple as A-B-C way 


TOP cheating yourself out of musical 

good times. Stop thinking that learning 
music is nothing but one grinding session of 
monotonous’ exercises after 
days, months and years of difficult tech- 
nique and dry-as-dust theory under the 
thumb of a private teacher. 

Don’t let others talk you into believing 
any such thing. It’s ridiculous—absolutely! 
And we’ve already proved it to the com- 
plete satisfaction of over 600,000 enthusi- 
astic students who have learned to play 
their favorite instrument right at home— 
without a teacher. 


You’re Never ‘n Hot Water 


Take a look at the above diagram. Looks 
easy, doesn’t it? Well, it’s every bit as 
simple as it looks. First a note—then a 
letter. Plenty of clear instructions tell you 
how each bar is played—lots of diagram 
pictures show you how, then you do it your- 
self and hear it. Everything to make learn- 
ing a joy. Nothing to make you lose pa- 
tience. In fact, the U. S. School of Music 
has made the reading and playing of music 
so simple that you don’t have to know one 
note from another to begin. 


Play Real Tunes From the Start 


Your first thrill 
first lesson. 


comes with your very 
For you are given a piece with 


a real melody to play by actual notes. 
Dreamy waltzes, 
heart - throbbing 

Choose YourCourse | ballads, stirring 
Piano Violin marches, spark- 


Clarinet 
Flute 
Saxophone 
Harp 
Mandolin 
Cello 


ling sonatas, fol- 
low in short order. 
No standing still. 
Progress is rapid. 


Organ 
Ukulele 
Cornet 
Trombone 
Piccolo 
Guitar 


Hawaiian Steel Guitar You become a 
Sight Singing capable performer 
Pia Accordion months sooner 
EN) GUL ata than you could 


Voice and Speech Culture 
Harmony and Composition 
Drums and Traps 
Automatic Finger Control 
Banjo Sa ere alLL 
or Tenor 
Juniors’ Piano Course you 
extra cost. 


ever expect to the 
old-fashioned way. 

Besides you re- 
ceive all the music 
need at no 
With 


another... 


every lesson comes a specially selected and 
graded piece, which is yours to keep, enjoy 
and play to your heart’s content. 


Play the ‘Blues’? Away 


How can you be content to sit around at 
party after party and listen to others do all 
the playing—see them showered with ad- 
miration, attention, invitations—when your 
life-long ambition to become a popular mu- 
sician is now so easy to realize. Get in the 
musical ‘‘swim’’ yourself. Watch the sing- 
ing, happy crowds gather around you as 


you play the latest syncopation. Experi- 
ence the personal satisfaction that comes 
from being able to play ‘‘when,” “where,” 


and “what” you like for your own amuse- 
ment and the entertainment of others. 

Don’t be afraid to begin your lessons at once. 
Over 600,000 people learned to play this modern 
way—and found it as easy as A-B-C. Forget that 
old-fashioned idea that you need special ‘‘talent.” 
Just read the list of instruments in the panel, 
decide which one you want to play, and the 
U. S. School will do the rest. And bear in 
mind, no matter which instrument you choose, 
the cost in each case will average the same— 
just a few cents a day. 


Send for Our Free Book and 
Demonstration Lesson 


Our fascinating illustrated Free Book and our 
Free Demonstration Lesson explain all about this 
remarkable method. 

Clip and mail this coupon today, and they will 
be sent to you at once. No obligation. Make 
your “musical start’? now. Instruments sup- 
plied when needed, cash or credit. U.S. School 
of Music, 1196 Brunswick Bldg., New York City. 


Thirty-fourth Year (Established 1898) 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
1196 Brunswick Building, New York City 


Please send me your free book, ‘‘How You Can Master 


Music in Your Own Home,’’ with inspiring message by 
Dr. Frank Crane, Free Demonstration Lesson and particu- 
lars of your e payment plan. I am interested in the 
following course: 
Have You 

eonay sucueveceatfustaspececusunrecnucvetssestavasnisseutousees INStrUMENE ?.....ceccecseeersenee 
INT ELUIA Gat cceconcsccxancenvcayeccnsenetsavcrdsvesteviceactaettntevareceserttecesrerecaidersteefitrites 
ACO GSiimtccteshtrccrcevataretitectiniva cersqenetecenarsncenetalcarvetununernesveractectactecsdhtrete 


ON THE WARNER 
LOT 

ILLIAM DIE- 

TERLE blows 
up with a bang that 
sends both his big 
hands rocketing above 
his head. In his 
agony he has even 
torn off those huge 
white gloves in which 
legend insists that 
he eats, sleeps and 
bathes. 

“My friend!” he 
moans, in the tone 
which is obviously 
the German for pig- 
dog, ‘this scene is so 
easy!” 

And so it is. <A 
Viennese street — the 
Ringstrasse—has been 
built on the Warner - 
lot. The squat, two- 
story buildings cower 
under the purple 
hills forever just 
about to topple over 
on to this pink-and- 
cream studio. A grip 
is swilling the street 
with a hose. As fast 
as he plies his arti- 
ficial rain the un- 
usual Californian sun 
evaporates it. Han- 
som cabs, horse 
broughams, Renault 
taxis, Rolls Royce limousines and assorted 
pedestrians weave a lazy Viennese warp in 
the street. A Daschund suitably supplies a 
Hohenzollern woof. 

The scene is the interior of a jeweler’s 
salon and of the street viewed through its 
glass door and windows. And jawohl! it 
is SO easy. 

Powell and Kay Francis 

NSIDE the shop the proprietor and his 

assistant are reverently putting bracelets 
to bed while a private detective assures 
them that the Viennese Pinkerton never 
fails. Cabs, cars and pedestrians do their 
weaving outside. As the detective reaches 
the exit, Andre Lugat drives up and alights, 
the proprietor flings open the door with a 
flourish, city bells ring out a chime, the de- 
tective bows out abashed, three kinds of 
horn blow and across the street William 
Powell begins the coup which brings him 
back into the screen love-life of Kay Francis 
and causes “Jewel Robbery.” 

So easy. Dieterle has five signal lights to 
operate, five sound effects to time, four 
speaking parts to supervise and six separate 
sets of action to watch. The bit player do- 
ing the jeweler role has only three lines— 
and this is the fourth time this morning he 
has muffed them. 

“My friend!” rumbles Dieterle, “all you 
have to do is think. Once more please.” 

Teamed horses in the shafts of a carriage 
block Lugat’s Rolls. The chimes ring out 
four seconds too soon. A pedestrian extra 
commits the capital offence of staring 
through the window straight into the cam- 
era. Dieterle typhoons into the street. 

“Please! please!” he implores, “this scene 
is so easy!” 

When “Jewel Robbery” reaches the 
screen, before Kay Francis shows us again 
how a good girl can pluck even branded 
Powell from the burning, there should be 
a credit title reading: “Directed by force of 
suggestion.” 

George Arliss 
B* COMPARISON with anything the 
“Successful Calamity” set is an oasis of 
peace. And so it should be, for the Presi- 
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Camera over head—Paramount lot. 


Fascinating Survey of the Activities of note 
the Studios As They Were April First. 


dent of the United States is about to give 
an audience to George Arliss. The set is a 
replica of one of the famous oval offices in 
the White House. The President is Oscar 
Apfel, but it is unlikely that any audience 
will ever know, because he keeps his back 
to the camera and an irreverent make-up 
man has given him a toupée which exactly 
duplicates the Hoover haircut. 

George Jenner, for twenty-seven years 
gentleman’s gentleman to George Arliss and 
proud of his resemblance to Mr. Hoover, 
burned to play the part. But the studio 
would not let him. So few presidents drop 
their aiiches. 

One reason why this set is so peaceful is 
that nothing is happening. In his blue suit 
and toupée Apfel is sitting at the desk. He 
is to thank Mr. Arliss for his survey of the 
European bond situation, and at the stroke 
of ten Mr. Arliss is shepherded in by Mr. 
Jenner. At the stroke of 4.30 the adamant 
Mr. Jenner will shepherd him out again. 
The oldest star in pictures has a contract 
like that—and a man to see he keeps it. 

This is our cue to go. Yesterday Helen 
Wills, Lord Byng and Lady Byng visited 
the set. Today visitors are barred while 
the production catches up. Who said dem- 
ocracy? 


Bette and Guy Kibbee 


HERE Al Green is directing “The 
Dark Horse” there is an appropriate 
political atmosphere, and seven versions of 
Guy Kibbee in the title réle—one in the 
flesh and six in the form of life-size figures. 
“I’m sick to death,” says Bette Davis, “of 
seeing you around here and there. Here 
would be all right, but there and there and 
there—it’s too much.” 

“Vote For Hicks!” exhorts a banner on 
the office wall. “Vote For Hicks!” say pen- 
nants affixed to the effigies of Kibbee. 

“Don’t we all?” asks Kibbee, following 
my eyes. I suspect this picture of being 
satirical. It tells how, when the guberna- 
torial candidacy is deadlocked, Bette Davis 
gets high-pressure Warren William out of 
jail to manage Kibbee, the dark horse, 
into the governor’s seat. Most of the 


* He saw Garbo 


political dialogue is 
by a gentleman 
named Lincoln, who 
also causes an. an- 
nual holiday. ; 

My two favourite 
studios in Hollywood 
are Warners and 
Radio, because Uni- 
versal is next to 
Warners and Para- 
mount next to 
Radio, and if you've 
ever travelled round 
them all by air, au- 
tomobile or shoe- 
leather you will 
know what I mean. 
With seven miles be- 
tween most of them, 
two together is a 
cluster. 


AT UNIVERSAL 


Ae John Stahl 
is shooting “Back 
Street” and Edward 
Kahn ‘Radio  Pa- 
Forty miles 
away on location 
Tom Mix is dexter- 
ously avoiding the 
errors of shooting, 
drinking and smok- 


By Donovan Pedelty pls G. Death Valley," Dut 


we won't trouble. 


Irene Dunne 


“MACK STREET” is Fanny Hurst's and 

no relation to “Street Scene.” The .ac- 
tion covers thirty-two years, back to 1900, 
and we've happened in on one of the low 
numbers. Irene Dunne in an Empire hat, 
gown, mittens, veil and possibly other im- 
perial garments is draped in the doorway of 
Schmidt’s dry goods and trimmings store, 
flirting empirically with George Meeker. 
Her “father” Paul Wagner is in a chair 
somewhere behind the gown. Her “mother” 
Jane Darwell, (Mrs. Schmidt in person), is 
in a rocker on the sidewalk and June Clyde 
is fidgetting in the foreground, plainly sul- 
fering from spring, or adolescence or some- 
thing. If John Boles were here the cast 
would be all present and correct, but John 
obviously can’t be because Irene is or will 
be his mistress. There is a wife, too, in the 
cast, but hers is a bit; mistresses rate higher 
in motion pictures. 

This living-on-the-loose business seems to 
run in the Schmidt family, for here is our 
Juney, no more than 19 or thereabouts, al- 
ready asking momma what “assault” might 
mean. 

“A word,” says mother sternly, “I never 
want to hear you say again.” They kept 
them ignorant like that in 1900. 

“Katie says,” says June, “that you can 
make a man marry you if—” But girls, we 
shall nevér know how to make a man marry 
us, for Momma Schmidt schmites June on 
the ear and bundles her upstairs to bed. 
I'll bet a dime—well, a nickel—this picture 
tells what happens to young girls of twenty- 
seven who start learning about life. 

Before we pop next door give a look at 
the authentic pre-Ford gasoline buggy in 
“Kurt Shendler’s bicycle shop” with single- 
cylindered motor, rubber-shod wheels n’ev- 
erything, rebuilt from illustrations in a 
Sears Roebuck catalogue. I always knew 
there was another use for those things. 


Lila Lee and Bob Armstrong 
pee girl who packs the most jitters in 
Hollywood today, and uses them all her- 
self, is Lila Lee. This is her first day’s work 
in eighteen months and here she is redebu- 
ting as Robert Armstrong's wife in “Radio 
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Patrol.” 

“How do I feel?’’ says she, “I feel more 
jittery than a jello. Don’t I look it?” She 
does not. Happy, fresh, young and ap- 
pealing she is. If Lila does not come back 
bigger than ever there is nothing in omens. 

Curiously, there is a line significant of 
this in her dialogue. Bob Armstrong and 
Russell Hopton, after a hard night in one 
of those police cars which have to keep 
listening to a cadaverous voice saying: 
“Calling all cars—at Main and Fourteenth 
—a murder,” are playing poker in the Arm- 
strong flat and waiting for a late supper, 
or maybe an early breakfast. Lila brings 
it on a tray, sets a peaked police hat 
jauntily on her fluffy hair, peers over Bob’s 
shoulder and cries: “Oo! look at those 
three queens.” It is Russell’s turn to laugh 
as he draws down his stake and suggests 
calling it a night. 

“Aw sit still!” says Bob, “we can soon 
get rid of this skirt.” 

“Try and do it,” retorts Lila plumping 
into his lap, which is exactly what she said 
to the fifty million germs in her indispens- 
able lungs, and fifty million germs found 
they could be wrong. 


PARAMOUNT AND RADIO 


Ess through the Paramount and 
Radio coverts (pardon my fox-hunting 
background) we draw blank. The “Horse 
Feathers” set is boxed in and closely guard- 
ed. The Four Marx Brothers suspected 
all visitors of purloining their gags, and I 
believe the Hollywood shops are all sold 
out of joke books for the same reason. At 
Radio Ann Harding and her “Westward 
Passage” unit have been packed off to Fox 
because reporters are pestering her about 
her divorce and hardly anybody ever goes 
to Fox. 

Well, what do we care? Let’s go to Fox. 
We're all old fox-hunters together. 


AT THE FOX STUDIO 


HIS studio is living a double life. 

Warner Baxter’s “Man About Town” is 
being filmed by day and the James Dunn- 
Peggy Shannon feature ‘Society Girl’ by 
night. We get a welcome to the Baxter 
set, and an invitation to the Jimmy-Peggy 
shindig but nary a peek at ‘Westward 
Passage.” As a fact, few of the Foxites 
know it is being shot on the lot. Ann 
never wrote them a letter about it. 

An embassy ball is in full flight, bloom, 
or swing, for “Man About Town,” and if 
you can imagine a vast room in red vel- 
vet and gold leaf and a throng of ladies 
in daring gowns’ you have the wrong idea, 
because whatever this film is it is accurate 
and everybody who has been to an em- 
bassy ball (haven’t you?) knows that am- 
bassadorial ladies are too ample or angular 
to be daring. You can’t be daring when 
there’s no risk. 


Baxter and Two Ladies 


AIT a minute. Here are two, at least, 

who take risks every time they let 
themselves be seen—Lilian Bond, looking 
very Montenegran in a bit of black lace and 
Karen Morley in white velvet, silver se- 
quins, and a white coat trimmed with 
silver fox. (We don’t seem able to get 
rid of that animal). But can you imagine 
blonde Karen in white and silver? What 
a risk she took! 


Scarface 


(The picture that takes every 
gang picture for a ride) 
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Nobody can listen closely to a story when 
a tsigane orchestra is playing “The Blue 
Danube,” but I gather from Baxter that 
it is all about a spot of bother between 
Karen and Conway Tearle. Warner falls 
in love with her, but Conway found her 
first, and when she murders somebody 
(Conway I hope) he (Warner) confesses to 


the crime instead of arresting her because 


he is a U. S. secret service agent masquerad- 
ing as a man-about-town and they act that 
way in love? Is that all clear? It’s a good 
tune, isn’t it? 

Warner is receiving some of his salary in 
kind these. days. Yesterday he drew nine 
cups of coffee and nine filet mignons—one 
each for the scene and eight for retakes. 
Tell that to the Senate, Mr. Brookhart. 

Make a note of that date with the “So- 
ciety Girl” and let’s push on to Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer. The sun has a_ nasty 
habit of sinking quickly in these parts. 


ON THE M-G-M LOT 


ETRO is in the throes of “Prosperity,” 

“As You Desire Me” and “After All,” 
and “Prosperity” is just around the corner. 
What a story that is! I don’t know who 
wrote it but whoever did should get a 
raise. Marie Dressler, “mother” of Wally 
Ford, and Polly Moran, ditto of Anita 
Page, are pals, old pals (pass the knife, 
Polly). Wally and Anita fall in love and 
get married, Wally loses his job with the 
gas company and moves into Polly’s with 
Marie, blows up at last and leaves, comes 
back only to turn off the gas, pulls a real 
estate deal and comes back again in time 
to save Marie from jail and Anita from 
dispossession. The most Polly can manage 
to say is: “Well! I always knew you hade 
it in you but I never thought it would 
come out.” 


Polly, Marie and the Young ’uns 


S WE walk in, the wedding is about to 
begin—if Polly and Marie will ever stop 
arguing. Polly doesn’t pin much faith 
to this marriage and has had “P” put on 
her daughter’s wedding silver—“P” for 
Praskins, Lucy Praskins, daughter of Mrs. 
Praskins, and furthermore she has sent for 
her own minister, and so has Marie and 
now the two clerical gentlemen are eyeing 
each other like fighting cocks across the 
drawing room carpet, and there is a strained 
hush on the assembled guests. Ten min- 
utes more of arguing in the back room and 
Wally and Anita will slip out and be mar- 
ried by a justice, which is exactly what 
they do. 


Joan and Little “Paddy” 


PABROROS, Wally’s daughter Paddy was 
five the other day.and Joan Crawford 
gave her a white coat, hat and gaiters. 
“Joan’s such a realist,’ was Paddy’s quaint 
comment. Actually, the gift was a reward. 
When Joan had to cry in “Letty Lynton” 
she heard little Paddy was on the lot and 
sent for her. When the child ran to her, 
hugged her and said “Oh, Joan! you're 
such a darling-darling!” the required tears 
sprang naturally and plentifully. 

They held Paddy on the sidelines while 
Joan cried her way through the scene, 
which was cruel, because the kiddy kept 
moaning “Oh Joan! don’t cry—don’t cry!” 
But they tell me it was a great scene. 

[Continued on page 64] 


The gangsters wrote this story them- 
selves with machine gun. You read it 
in the news, now you see it screened. 


Every foot of film is perforated with 
bullet holes. 


“<Scarface’’ is terrific. 
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Street. 


In the story Garbo is Zara, a dancer, mistress of Salter (Erich von Stroheim). 


“Why GARBO is GREAT” 


Melvyn Douglas, her leading man m “As You | 
Desire Me,” describes Garbo. See page 50. 


A young bride, 


Told to 
i Jhags stolen from her 
Patricia hosbandwnaee 
comes a famous | 
Viennese caba- 
Keats ret dancer. 


Garbo and AI- \| 
bert Conti. 


SILVER SCREEN 


Sweet college grad- 
uate reading about 
SILVER SCREEN’S fa- 
vorite — Helen 
Twelvetrees. 


F MARLENE DIETRICH was the kind of girl who 
sent in “My Most Embarrassing Moment” to the 
local newspapers she’d probably get five dollars for 

this one. After the gala premiere of “The Wet Parade” 
Von Sternberg:and she waited at the curb for Josef’s 
Rolls while the peasantry ogled. When it finally glided 
up Marlene and Josef climbed in in impressive silence. 
The engine did one chuckle and stopped cold. Noth- 
ing that the embarrassed and flustered chauffeur did 
could persuade it to start. Minutes passed, horns 
started tooting, the cars of the Neil Hamiltons and 
Walter Hustons, etc., were being held up, and the peas- 
antry began to giggle. Out jumped Von Sternberg and 
ordered the chauffeur to get in with Marlene while he 
took the wheel. No go. Finally the car behind them 
and a couple of cops had to push them out of the way. 
The peasantry howled with glee. 


r—— 1 Ons 


HE natives were rather startled the other evening to 

see Tallulah Bankhead rattling along Hollywood 
Poulevard in the rumble seat of a world-weary Ford. 
Tallulah, the exotic, Tallulah the mysterious, Tallulah 
the woman. Ha! 


an Sue 


(PpetauM nail polish, turtle neck sweaters, white 
drawing rooms, Olympic beréts, and English accents 
—that’s Hollywood. 


— 1 ams 


YLVIA SIDNEY has bobbed her hair. She and Ann 
Harding were about the only two girls left in Holly- 
wood with really long tresses and they both emphati- 
cally stated that they meant to keep them long. But a 
fan magazine said a few disparaging things about the 
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Movietown 
Topics 


Sidney coiffeur, so, just to be obliging, Sylvia got her- 
self a bob. 


Zn 
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pet MORAN has a way of upsetting very digni- 
fied parties. But still Hollywood hosts and hostesses 
continue to invite her. Perhaps they like to have their 
parties upset. Several weeks ago she was invited to a 
most umpty-umph affair where the guests affected Eng- 
lish accents and extreme boredom. ‘There was a musi- 
cal program—you just knew there would be—and a 
local dowager began to warble an aria from “Madame 
Butterfly.” Just as she hit high C the indomitable 
Polly dashed across the drawing room and put a lily in 
her hand. “Someone should have put that lily in your 
hand long ago dearie,” said Polly sweetly. 
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OROTHY JORDAN mourned the closing of the 

Paramount New York studio although sive works 
for M-G-M. She says she has always had a secret desire 
that Paramount might “borrow” her for an eastern pro- 
duction so that she could see the Empire State Building 
and the Follies. 


I—— Qn 


N “HORSEFEATHERS” the one and only Groucho 
Marx plays the role of a college president. Zeppo 
Marx is his son who has been a freshman for four years. 
Harpo and Chico are half-witted half-backs on the foot- 
ball team. The day of the big game, with the score 
tied, and one minute to play, Harpo is carrying on for 
dear old Kale when he spies a skirt in the orandst: ind, 
and away he goes a-chasing. The pigskin is not the skin 

that Harpo likes to touch. 
[More Movietown Topics on page 54\ 
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Randolph Scott, the 

popular bachelor, so 

far has gone Scott 
free. 


ND what are YOU doing 
about Leap Year? 

Are you exercising your 
prerogative of proposing to your 
favorite young man, or are you sim- 
ply passing the buck? (And you 
might pass me a couple, too, what 
with the depression et al., I could 
bear it). 

Perhaps you are waiting to see 
what Hollywood does. Hollywood 
having established itself as fashion 
leader, Mexican divorce leader, 
polo leader and leader-go-gallagher, 
itis but natural that at this great moment all eyes should 
turn towards Hollywood. 

Four years ago, come Leap Year, I was writing an 
“advice to the lovelorn” column for a New York syndi- 
cate, and every mail brought in dozens of letters from 
little Susies down in Odessa and little Ellas up in Syra- 
cuse asking me if it would be all right if they proposed 
to the boy friend. I must have given a lot of wrong 
answers for there were more divorces than ever the 
next year and I was transferred to the “My Best Recipe” 
department. But come Leap Year, 1932, the old urge 
to meddle possessed me and I thought it would be 
fun to see what Hollywood is doing about proposals, 
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The divorce of Ann Harding 
from Harry Bannister was due 
to Ann’s greater success. 


Are ‘They 


LEAP YEAR | 
LADIES? 


When a gurl earns more 
money than her boy friend, 


must she do the propos- 
ing? What do the stars do? 


By 
Elizabeth Wilson 


as it would be right down my alley, 
so to speak. ‘There are two Cats 
down my alley, too, with sound 
effects. 

Do girls in Hollywood propose? 
Do the men propose? Or do they 
get “that way” without benefit of 
words? And don’t you wish you 
knew? 

Looking over the list of who- 
married-whom this year I discov- 
ered “Una Merkel—Ronald Burla, 
January first, 1932, Tia Juana, 
Mexico. Witnesses: Mr. and Mrs. 
Merkel.” The very first day of 
Leap Year! And Mr. Papa Merkel! 
Well—if that didn’t look suspicious! 
In fast tempo I beat it to the 
Merkel homestead up in Outpost, 
in the hills behind Hollywood. It’s 
a beautiful California home, fur- 
nished attractively and comfortably, and has a spacious 
drawing room with a huge fireplace and a gorgeous 


terrace that overlooks the hills where everything is green - 


and restful. 

Until four months ago, Una lived with her Mother 
and Dad in a Hollywood apartment and had to share 
the neighbors’ radio and early morning hilarity. But 
after she married Ronnie they bought a house and now 
they all live together as congenial as Easter bunnies 
with a bunch of carrots. When I arrived Una was 
washing out her husband’s sox—just an old housewifely 
custom. She rinsed the suds from her hands, shook 
mine, led me to the terrace, poured me a cooling drink, 


SILVER SCREEN 


and patiently resigned herself to expect the worse. Una 
has met snoopy reporters before. 

“By the last census,” I began, “there are sixteen thou- 
sand more women in California than men. With that 
batting average any girl who manages to get herself a 
husband these days is darned lucky ... or clever. Don’t 
you think?” 

“That odor you smell,” said Una sweetly, “is dog 
meat. ‘The white folks are having chicken for dinner— 
fried chicken, and hot biscuits and honey.” 

“Romance,” I began all over again, “is a beautiful 
thing. And so much simpler than it used to be. When 
mother was a girl she used to have to sit around with 
her tatting until some young man gathered up the 
courage to go down on his knees and say, ‘Darling, will 
you marry mer’ Nowadays the knee ceremony is dis- 
pensed with entirely and it is the girl who—” 

“Hope you don’t mind the noise,” Una interrupted. 
“Dad is having a summer house built for me out in the 
back yard and in it I’m going to have a barbecue pit— 
though, heaven knows, the Merkels and Burlas will 
never be able to afford anything more luxurious than 
hot dogs. Would you care to see it?” 

I gritted my teeth and held fast to the arms of my 
chair. 

“Romance,” I began again with a wild look in my 
eyes, “is a beautiful thing. Now Una, dear, won’t you 
tell me about yours? Then—we'll go to the dogs.” 

Una smiled reminiscently and looked as sweet as a 
cherub. “I don’t go to many parties,” she said, “but I 
have a few friends out here who aren’t connected with 
pictures and every now and then they have a crowd in 
for the evening and I go. At one of these parties last 
November I met Ronnie and [Continued on page 53] 
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Joel McCrea in 
his lonely bach- 
elor home looks 
up hopefully. 
He is studying 
his lines for a 
new picture 
with Connie 
Bennett. 


But Jack Oakie re- 
solves to sell his life 
dearly. 


Una Merkel and 
her husband, Ron- 
ald Burla. 


Neil Hamilton 
blames everything 
onthe little woman. 
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Rumors! 


“Not that! Not 
that!” cries Wal- 
lace Beery. 


False reports, ike flaws, 
blow across the picture 
world, upsetting the rep- 
utations of the innocent. 


By Myrtle Gebhart 


Stories fly about concerning Lupe but every 
day she gains in popular favor. Lupe Velez 
with Melvyn Douglas in “Broken Wing.” 


“\ 


\ 
\ 


ALLACE BEERY is dead! . . . Gloria 

Swanson’s daughter is a cripple! .. . 

Garbo is secretly married! . . . Jackie 
Cooper is a midget! ... 

Such “lugs,” or false alarms, must have caused 
you loyal fans many a heartache . . . until you 
read in Silver Screen that they weren't true. 

There’s scarcely a day that Clark Gable isn't 


said to be separated from his wife, involved with The master-mates, Charlie Farrell and Janet Gaynor, 


agcadine exe ito einen ll MATES BACKS have furnished their share of “broken heart” stories. 
children by numerous secret marriages, ill, or 


something. The only thing they have failed to 


say about him is that he is normal. people decided. Next day many newspaper headlines 
“Wallace Beery is dead!” ‘That one was originated mourned the actor. 
by a fan’s misunderstanding of a statement over the Last summer an excited voice called an editor and 


ether. Prior to the Hollywood premiere of “Hell asked, “Is it true that Janet Gaynor committed suicide 
Divers,” a radio announcer said: “Wally Beery dives an hour ago?” Through Janet’s mother it was learned 
in a spectacular sea thrill.” A listener caught the remark that the actress and her husband were at the Bowl sym- 
as “Wally Beery dies,” telephoned his friends the sad_ phony concert. Only spite could have started that 


news, and within an hour every newspaper and syndi- — senseless one. ; 
cate service in the city had called the studio. Denials Frequently, Garbo is reported dead. Mary Pickford 
could not crush it. “They’re trying to keep it quiet!” was the victim of the “Mark Twain” exaggeration gos- 
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sip. About a year ago a friend called 
me and expressed concern that Ruth 
Roland had been killed in an auto- 
mobile accident. Later Ruth’s cheery 
voice reassured me. And there had 
been no accident. 

During her illness in Paris, Gloria 
Swanson’s death was rumored. 
People said, “We know for a fact 
that they are using a double in pic- 
tures claiming to star her, to con- 
tinue to cash in on her name.” For 
even following her return to Holly- 
wood and work, the air bristled with 
that “double” notion. 

A resemblance to a titled foreigner 
caused Jeanette MacDonald some 
sleepless hours. Europe insisted that 
she was dead! When she dashed 


over there to prove herself alive, 
many believed that she was her own 
self’s double! 


Jackie Cooper was the victim 

of one of the meanest rumors, 

but his own pictures dissi- 
pated it. 
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Everyone is talking about 

Garbo’s new contract. Will 

she sign or not? Will it be 

$10,000 a week? ($7,000 
now). 


“Jackie Cooper is a midget!” 
No other rumor has occasioned so 
much discussion. It all started 
with a “crank” letter sent to 
Walter Winchell, columnist, by a 
vaudevillian who claimed to rec- 
ognize in the boy wonder a midget 
with whom he had acted many 
years ago. ‘The printed letter was 
preceded by an editorial explain- 
ing that it was a sample of the 
“freak” confidences that pour in 
to every writer. But many people, 
hastily skimming the paper, read 
only the letter, passing over the 
explanation in smaller type. 

Naturally, Mrs. Cooper was up- 
set. Less experienced publicity 
men might have launched a cam- 
paign of photographs showing 
Jackie playing with his neighbor- 
hood gang, to counteract it. But, 
rumor-weary, the M-G-M crowd 
just grunted, and sat back and lis- 
tened while the war waged. It 
kept his name to the front, and 
they knew that the closer inspec- 
tion of Jackie’s screen self which 
it invited would dispel the errone- 
ous idea. 

“Anita Page is engaged to 
Jimmy Dunn.” One columnist 
quoted the young actor in an in- 
decisive moment, stating that he 
couldn’t make up his mind _ be- 
tween Anita and Mollie O'Day, 
adding that he couldn’t marry 
anyhow, as he hadn’t enough 
money. 

Reading that paragraph aloud 
one evening, her eyes vales of 
lightning, ‘Nita said, “When I 
meet this young man, I shall ask 
him, first thing, ‘Have you got 
that [Continued on page bo] 
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Dreams Come Through 


Ann Dvorak Dreamed That Some 
Day the Right Man Would Come 
Along, And He Turned Out to Be ] 
Leshe Fenton on St. Patrick's Day. 


By Carlisle Jones 


Leslie, Ann, wedding ring and all. | 


“7 ET’S make it snappy,” suggested Leslie Fenton to a grin- 
ning pilot as he climbed into place in a Stimson cabin if 
plane at the United Airport, Burbank, California, beside i| 

Ann Dvorak. “How long does it take to get to Yuma?” | 

For weeks Fenton had been “making it snappy” for Ann. It if 
began with the young man asking the young lady riddles, and 
was climaxed one night a few weeks later by him asking her to | 
marry him. She knew the answers in each case. If 

So, on St. Patrick’s day, Ann Dvorak, nineteen-year-old daugh- 
ter of Anna Lehr, former stage and screen actress, and of Edward | 
McKim, actor, and Leslie Fenton, screen villain and riddle 
expert, were married in Yuma, Arizona, and prepared to live 
as happily as Hollywood would let them, ever after. | 

Ann’s mother had the advantage of Ann’s friends. She had | 
twelve hours’ notice of the girl’s intentions. The friends, while 
not altogether unprepared for a marriage as a climax for what 
was obviously a whirlwind courtship on Fenton's part, did not 
expect it to culminate on such short notice. 

Twenty hours before their marriage Ann finished her fifth 
talking picture, in support of Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., at the 
Warner Studio. There is a justifiable suspicion that both Doug 
and Director William Wellman were in Ann’s confidence, be- 
cause the final scenes in which she appeared were made first on 
that busy Wednesday and Ann was permanently excused from 
further calls during the production. 

She walked, calmly enough, to her dress- IT 
ing room and submitted, with apparent com- | 
posure, to an interview. 

“What,” asked the interviewer, reading 
Bazccmscar watch, ritten list of questions, “do you 
She has just com- AEE eeae “city?” q 4 y 
pleted a leading a Se OY cere , 

3 nm It’s fine,” said Ann slowly, “if it doesn’t 
picture role and lominate y I mean, if you-don’t let it 
signed upieolead= dominate you. mean, if yous 
a oanterorlite interfere with everything else you want to 
ms do. You see I—oh, [Continued on page 56] 


Life is very good 
thinks Ann 
Dvorak as she 
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Success eae the 


Wallace Ford is 
making goodm Hol- 


lywood. But the 
other side of the sun- 
set has always held 
for him an wresist- 
ible attraction. Will 
a happy home and 


bushels of fatuous 
fan letters hold him? 


HE true story of 
Wallace Ford, the 
tale that chills the 


blood, is not what hap- 
pened to him but what 
very likely will. 

Thirty-three years old, 
an actor with a future un- 
mistakably foreshadowed 
by “Possessed,” ‘Freaks,’ 
“Are You Listening?” and “The Wet Parade,” Wally 
Ford started life parentless, penniless, nameless, friend- 
less, literally fought his way from meal to meal and 
found the journey led to a Beverly Hills Mansion and a 
long-term contract with the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
studio. 

And so what? 

That’s what you, and you, and you, and I too want to 
know after reading the tale baldly told, as it has been 
by some writers. Darn it! Gable humped logs, George 
K. Arthur rode the rods, Boris Karloff starved for meat 
while washing gravy off other people’s plates. That’s 
over. ‘They and Ford are now somebodies. What 
thenr Who cares about the dead-and-buried past ex- 
cept for what effect it may have on the future? 

That's the point. It is the one missed by every other 
student of the phenomenon “Ford.” Clark Gable’s log- 
humping is an etching on the wall of a room he will 
never reopen, Boris Karloff has forgotten how it feels 
to be hungry. 

But Ford’s past is still alive! A load of dynamite that 
at a spark may blow him back into rags. 

Wally has arrived—but can Hollywood hold him? 
His wife would like to know too. 

Never until now has Wally known what it means 
to be safe, to be rich and to be anchored to a mantel- 
shelf of his own. Now that he has got it, will he grate- 
fully put his feet up on it—or have they grown too used 
to the road, the rods, the freight yards and the oc- 
casional hearth which was always somebody else’s? 


for JUNE 1932 


Beautiful Mrs. Martha Ford and 
the husband who runs away. 


WVanderer 


By 
Donovan 


Pedelty 


I found a slimly lovely 
woman brooding about it 
in the drawing-room of a 
Beverly Hills house, draped 
like a mermaid on a settee, 
with tawny, wavy hair 
tumbling over her shoul- 
ders. 

“There was the time he 
ran away to Florida,” she 
said. “We were doing well 
on Broadway, saving money 
and living quietly on Long 
Island. Then Wally walked 
out, bought an old Cadillac 
and announced he was go- 
ing to Florida. What 
could Ido? He went. He 
was away three months— 
but he came back that 
time.” 

PAnd what “ay ‘tine 2 
had,” said Wally later. 
“Stopped off in every town 
and walked around all day. 
And do you know what was 
the kick? I never met a soul I knew. I never got a 
friendly word I didn’t have to win from zero. It was 
like old times.” Wally’s eyes gleamed at the recollec- 
tion. 

“Paddy” busted in on my ¢éte-d-téte with Martha 
Ford, the aforesaid mermaid. 

“Bed,” said the mermaid. “You're in disgrace.” 

“T ran away,” explained five-year-old Patricia Ann 
Ford calmly. 

“We just found her—ten blocks away. 
the police two hours.” 

“But whye” I asked Paddy. 

“T wanted to know things.” 

“What things?” 

“Oh! I don’t know—any things. 
your name?” 

“You see?” said Martha. “This is the third time. 
Once she was away all night. It’s in the blood—hers 
and Wally’s. I love my home, my family, my friends 
and my fireside, but this curiosity about things, strange 
places and new faces, is a lust in some people’s blood. 
It can split a home like any other lust. It’s like living 
in a drama, with the third act curtain not yet written.” 
Martha Ford, daughter of William Haworth the great 
actor and dramatist, talks brilliantly, pictorially. But 
she is sincere. 

The curtain rang up on this unfinished real-life play 
—tragedy or romance as it may end—twenty-three years 
ago at a lonely farm in Manitoba, where an orphaned 
boy called Sammy Jones did [Continued on page 58| 


Took us and 


I like you. What’s 
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F EVER there was a town that, on the surface, ap- 
peared to be Arcadia it is Hollywood. Flowering 
eucalyptus, acacia and pepper trees line the streets. 

The sky is blue, as a rule, and the sun bathes every- 
thing in a golden light. You drive down Hollywood 
Boulevard and a dozen times between Vine and High- 
land friends shout cheery greetings to you from other 
cars. Nothing is hurried. Poverty, apparently, doesn’t 
bother anyone because tomorrow you may be riding 
the crest of the golden wave yourself. Your girl friends 
rush up to kiss you (if you’re another girl) and your 
men friends pump your hand and slap you on the back 
(if you’re another man). It’s all just fine and dandy—on 
the surface. 
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If ever there was a town, in reality, that isn’t Arcadia 


it is Hollywood. For no sooner are you gone, than 
your girl friends pick you to pieces and your men 
friends riddle you. Fun is made of you, behind your 
back. Your work, your clothes, your mannerisms are 
torn apart and left bleeding where they fall. 

I doubt that there are two people in Hollywood whe 
have harmed others less than Joan Bennett and Gene 
Markey and I doubt that there are two people in Holly- 
wood who have been crucified to the same degree and 
with less cause. 

Despite the fact that her name is Bennett—and Ben- 
nett in Hollywood has come to mean ‘Temperament 
with a capital T—Joan is one of the easiest going people 


SILVER SCREEN 


Ota UNE 


Mrs. Gene Markey and her husband in the car 
which he gave her as a little wedding present. 
They’re off on their honeymoon. 


Ole) 2 


OAN SAYS: 


a 


S. R. Mook 


By 


Constance Ben- 
nett, matron 
of honor, be- 
side the beauti- 
ful bride, and 
the best man is 
Capt. Alan 
Clayton. This 
is how a wed- 
ding looks 
when two 
marry for love 
in Hollywood. 


Joan Bennett 1s Very Happy 
with Roses, Romance and 


Gene Markey. 


I’ve ever met. 

When she first came to Hollywood her name was 
linked with John Considine, Jr.’s and presently they 
were spoken of as engaged. Joan was pictured as a 
heartless interloper. John, you see, had been engaged 
to Carmen Pantages before he knew Joan and Joan was 
credited with having come between them. She didn’t. 

A broken engagement was no news. But if the sharp- 
shooters could ring in a third party and make a triangle 
of it, it was a tidy tidbit. So Joan Bennett’s name was 
rolled around on the tongues of her friends and enemies 
in a manner far from complimentary. 

Actually, what had happened was that Mr. Considine 
had written Joan a note asking her to accompany him 
to a preview one Sunday night and, in his own words, 
“That's how it started.” Joan is pretty, she is sweet, 
she is intelligent and witty. A man doesn’t often run 
across such a combination in a girl. And Mr. Consi- 
dine fell in love with her. 

Miss Pantages, too, is pretty. She has lived here 
practically all her life and has many 
friends. Joan was a newcomer—she had 
few. So the Pantages advocates went 
around damning Joan. 

Joan went her way, ignoring the 
thrusts and slanderous remarks being 
made about her. I think Mr. Considine 
really loved her but he has one of the 
most jealous dispositions in the history 
of man and life shortly became a night- 
mare for Joan. 

After a year and a half of that sort of 
thing, Joan decided she had had enough. 
She told Mr. Considine she didn’t want 
to see him again. ‘That should have 
ended it—but it didn’t. 

She was working on “Many A Slip” 
at the time and, considering herself free, 
she accepted an invitation from Lew 
Ayres to dinner. Mr. Considine heard 
about it and raged. A few nights later, 
Joan invited Lew to her home to dinner. 
While they were at the table, the door- 
bell rang. The butler was shoved aside 
and an outraged Considine pushed his 
way into the house. 

‘Things were patched up but the affair 
never ran [Continued on page 56] 
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His outstanding 


performance was 
in “Surrender.” 


HERE’RE two things 

about this here Alexander 

Kirkland beside his ability 
to stand-on-his-head-and-wiggle- 
his-ears that set him apart. 

One of them is his complete 
naturalness; and the other is the 
amazing things he has done in 
his career, which has not covered such a long period. 

Naturalness in Hollywood is rare to the point of be- 
ing practically non-existent. Usually one is not oneself 
but two other people. Kirkland, however, is himself. 
What he thinks about Hollywood he says—if something 
gets in his way he says that it does—and if he wants to 
eat a combination sandwich of gooseberry jam and 
caviar in his front parlor at nine o’clock of a Sunday 
evening he does. Just like that. 

To put me completely at ease he told me that he was 
afraid of interviewers, that he was scared stiff at the 
preview of his last picture, but that it was a good pic- 
ture and he, himself, was swell in it, that he liked his 
beach house and White Rock and wasn’t it a swell day? 

Across the luncheon table in the garden of his lovely 
home in Santa Monica, a garden, by the way, that has a 
special gate, or something, built into it so that Greta 
Garbo, who used to know the people who had the house 
before Kirkland, could sneak in unobserved, he proved 
the quality of naturalness so unusual in Hollywood. 

Most people would have been more than a little 
snappy that day—there were a dozen interruptions 
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In Kirkland’s beau- 
tiful home in Santa 
Monica. The previ- 
ous occupants were 
friends of Garbo’s 
and the wall of the 
garden had a secret 
door built into it for 
Garbo to enter un- 
observed. 


4 ARTIS vor leas 


FINGER-TIPS 


Alexander Kirkland’s 

heart 1s m painting 

although lus perform- 

ance in “Strange 

Interlude” is the talk 
of Hollywood. 


during lunch—but despite the fact that he 
was besieged on one side by an interviewer 
and on the other by a “still” cameraman 
from the studio, he enjoyed himself as much 
as we did. 
He admitted that this business of being 
interviewed and photographed in the ap- 

roved ‘Hollywood manner” was all new to 
him. And, unashamed, he admitted that he was getting 
a great kick out of it. 

Kirkland is the sort of fellow who always gets a great 
kick out of life. Not that he is the breezy, hearty, back- 
slapper type of person. On the contrary he is the sort 
who has the capacity for a great deal of suffering as well 
as for “having fun,” but it is all in a quiet, intense, 
natural way. Which brings us, gentle reader, to the 
rather amazing things that Alexander (Bill—so his 
mother calls him) Kirkland has done in his not-so-long 
career. 

To begin with he was born in Mexico City, Mexico, 
the favorite and only son of a barrister who decided to 
practice in Mexico because of his familiarity with the 
language. His (Bill’s) grandfather was Rear Admiral 
Kirkland of the United States Navy. 

Until the time he was fourteen years old he never 
spoke English, learning his lessons in Spanish and 
speaking French and Spanish at home. 

His later education was acquired at the Taft School, 
Waterbury, Conn., but he left with the obsession of be- 
coming an actor, an ambition [Continued on page 59] 
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DOLORES DEL RIC 
and 
JOEL McCREA 


N HAWAII during the 

filming of King Vidor's 
gorgeous ‘Bird of Para- 
dise,'’ Dolores, as a dancer, 
shakes off the conventions 
and blossoms out in the 
spirit of the South Seas, 
while Joel catches one of 
those Hawaiian orchestras 
while it's young. 


RICHARD ARLEN ne — 8 
and | 
VIRGINIA BRUCE 


KY BRIDE" recalls “Wings which did so much for Dick. 
Virginia Bruce is the girl whom Florenz Ziegfeld describes 


as one of the three most beautiful girls in the world, and that’s 
covering a lot of territory. = 
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TALLULAH BANKHEAD 
and 
DIREGT@R RICHARD. WALLACE 


HE tropical setting of “Thunder Below’ 
explains the netting behind which Tal- 
lulah reclines. Richard Wallace has done 
a great piece of work in his sympathetic 
direction. Will the great potentialities of 
Tallulah be realized this time? 
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TALA BIRELL 


NIVERSAL'S new imported beauty brings with her a Vienna reputa- 

tion as a stage actress. Her first picture will be "The Doomed Battal- 

ion." If she doesn't click it will be too doomed bad! After that she will 

be starred in the title role of "Nana." Surely, we can trust young Carl 
Laemmle Jr.'s batting eye—we'll Tala the world! 


SIDNEY. FOX 


IDNEY is getting to be very important on the Universal lot and the 
next thing you know she will be a star in her own right, in fact the 
picture starring her is tentatively named "Art and Styles.” In the mean- 
time McClelland Barclay, the famous artist, is painting a portrait of her. 
Sidney's performance in “Strictly Dishonorable” is a cherished memory. 


Dorothy Jordan and Donald Dilla- 
way arrive to be cheered, photo- 
graphed and microphoned. 


Walter Huston, Neil 
Hamilton and Mrs. 
Huston pause on the 


red carpet to say 
"Hello, Everybody!" 


HE first night of } 
Hollywood. The ‘! 
from the assemblec 
Chinese the; 


SURE ERNE AU yE 


| 


i 


larade'’ was an event in 
d enthusiastic greetings 
yey entered Grauman's 
Py on page 52. 


The new discovery, 
Robert Young, with 
his mother and sister. 
He received a bap- 
tism of fire as the 
fans recognized and 
applauded him. 


Wallace and Mrs. Beery 

leave their new family at 

home for the big night. 

Wally is the most popular 

radio announcer in Holly- 
wood. 


JOAN 
CRAWFOR 
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OAN'S great success in 
"Grand Hotel,” a Star 
of the Stars, has raised her 
to second place in Holly- 
wood. In “Letty Lynton,” 
with Nils Asther, she goes 
on with new-born courage. 


What-a-gal! What-a-gall! 


LILIAN 
HARVEY 


ONGRESS Dances’ 
is a German film 
that has played fifteen 
weeks in London and 


many months in Berlin. All 


Europe has succumbed to 
irresistible Lilian Harvey. 
She is English and has re- 
fused many offers to come 
to Hollywood. The pic- 
ture is an operetta of ex- 


quisite musical theme and 
charming vivacity. 


DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS and MARY PICKFORD 
just before Doug sailed for Papeete, Tahiti, in the South Seas to film a Robin- 
son Crusoe sort of story, not a travelogue. Mary is busily planning her new 


picture, “Happy Ending." 


MARIAN NIXON and JAMES CACNEY © in "Win- 
ner Take All," the latest barrage in the great Cagney offensive. ''The Crowd 
Roars" was a typical Cagney success, but ‘Winner Take All" promises to be 
the best yet. 


What colors! This beach 
outfit with the oh, so 
chic shorts worn by 
Adrienne Ames, com- 
prises a blouse of pale 
blue and trousers of 
bright orange, in a new 
rough cotton weave. 


Adrienne nonchalantly 
balances herself on the 
arm of a beach chair 
giving us a fair enough 
view of her tomato-red 
jersey backless swim- 
ming suit, with wide 

Rochelle Hudson favors shoulder straps. 

this one-piece suit of 

royal blue jersey for her 

daily swim, but enhances 

the simplicity with smart 

applique designs in white 

and blue. 


An attractive yachting 
costume also worn by 
Adrienne. - The wide 
flannel trousers are a 
golden brown, the 
blouse white crépe and 
the wide belt is of 
bright green leather. 


Arline Judge looks dis- 

; tinctly modish in this 

Madge Evans goes in decorative bathing cos- 
for “roughie” pajamas tume of red and white 
of—guess?—bath towel- serseys) The! back is 
ing! The sweater is in cleverly cut out and the 
violet and white stripes, red belt and piping add 
and the trousers are a an interesting touch. 

rich plum color. 


Anita Page likes her 
daily dip too much 
to allow for furbe- 
lows, so she dons 
this severely simple 
stocking-knit bathing 
suit of bright green, 
with narrow white 
canvas belt. 


The Washington Bi- 
centennial is respon- 
sible for this dashing 
pajama suit of red, 
white and blue jersey 
sponsored by Adri- 
enne. With it she 
wears a beret and 
matching scarf. 


4 cHions! Hor Cua! 


farlene Dietrich Marian Marsh Madge Evans 


Tallulah Bankhead Constance Bennett Ann Harding Kay Franei; 


lorma Shearer Jean Harlow Nancy Carroll 


Jeanette MacDonald Claudette Colbert Helen Twelvetrees Loretta Youne 


Janet Gaynor 


Leila Hyams 


The Solid Gold 
(18 kt.) Medal 
for Beauty. 
What name 
will be in- 
scribed’ upon 
it? 


Screen published the por- 

traits of “The Most 
Beautiful Six in Pictures.” 
These were selected by critics 
familiar with the screen girls. 
We have received a number 
of letters commenting on the 
selections, even criticising our 
choice and demanding justice 
for their favorites. 

Silver Screen has therefore 
ordered a beautiful solid 
gold medal to be presented 
to the most lovely girl. Be- 
low is a ballot which will en- 
able you to cast a vote for 
the girl whose beauty you 
believe to be above all others. 
Obviously, we mean photo- 
graphic beauty, and we ask 
you to vote for the girl who 
appears to you most beauti- 
ful on the screen of your own 
theatre. For after all, it is 
how she photographs that 
determines her fate in pic- 
tures. Joan Crawford 

Here is an opportunity for rs 
you to do something for your 
favorite screen beauty. In 
her effort to please you she studies, rehearses, works, diets and 
exercises. Now you can show your appreciation by mailing a 
ballot for her. 

There are absolutely no conditions to be fulfilled. Every copy 
of Silver Screen this month has a ballot and anyone may vote. 

This contest is opened only to the girls who are in pictures. 
The beauty contest winners sometimes seen 
in the news weeklies are not eligible as this 
contest is primarily for the lovely girls of 
Hollywood. The contest closes midnight, 
June seventh. 

It will make the winner very happy to 
receive this gold medal and to be pro- 
claimed “The Fairest.” It will be treasured 
by her all her life and you will receive her 
lasting gratitude. 

Silver Screen has the largest newsstand 
sale of amy screen magazine and therefore 
the beauty selected by this contest can feel 
that she has been selected by the largest 


ik A recent issue, Silver 


Gold Medal Editor, 
Silver Screen, 

45 West 45th Street, 
New York City. 


BV Mio is the 


Pee lLeEST 


GIRL in 
PICTURES ¢ 


Pick the Winner of the 
Silver Screen Gold 
Medal for Beauty 


jury in the world. 

On the adjoining page are 
some portraits, but you can 
nominate any screen girl you 
like irrespective of whether her 
picture is here or not. 

The medal is of 18 kt. solid 
gold and represents an ideal- 
istic figure holding a_ scroll. 
‘The conception of the sculptor 
shows the Goddess of Beauty, 
who keeps the names of those 
superlative creatures who have 
adorned the pages of history. 
The reverse side of the medal 
has the ancient, poetic inscrip- 
tion which you may remember 
appeared upon the golden ap- 
ple that Paris gave to Aphro- 
dite: ‘““To the Fairest.” Below 
this will appear what name? 

Who will be the Queen of 
Beauty? What tremendous in- 
terest there will be in her hair, 
her eyes, her coloring! 

Will she be blonde or dark? 

That is for you to decide. 


Dorothy Jordan 


Fill out the ballot below and mail today. 


In the event of ties, each 
tying contestant will be 


awarded the prize tied for. 


If Andy Clyde crashes 
the theatres he will 
disguise himself as a 
nightingale or lark. 


MAGINE your movie idols’ surprise! 
They have discovered the stage! 
Check up one good deed to Old Man Depression. 
With studio production cut down, there aren’t enough 
film jobs to go around. And, suddenly, it seems that 
there isn’t a stellar soul who has an ounce of stage-re- 
sistance. 

You no longer need come to Hollywood to see the 
stars in their flesh. They are coming to you, just as 
fast as they can! Beverly burghers are forsaking the 
chosen city to do four shows a day in vaudeville. Many 
are appearing in full-length plays. It’s not a confession 
of declining movie popularity now. Rather the star 
who doesn’t rate at least a couple of “in person bids” 
considers himself a flop. 

The list of those who are taking a fling before the 
footlights, and of those who plan to do so as soon as 
they complete current pictures, reads like Filmdom’s 
Who’s Who. Everybody’s doing it! 

Salaries for plays are not so large as studio wages. 
But for vaudeville the remuneration is grand. 

Here are some of the pay-offs: Eddie Cantor got 
$8,500 a week for several months at the Palace Theatre 
in New York; the Four Marx Brothers drew $10,000 a 
week for their recent vaudeville appearances; Barbara 
Stanwyck and Frank Fay split $8,500 between them for 
their Palace engagement; Jackie Cooper will be re- 
warded with $7,000 per Saturday for the act which he 
and his mother do; Pola Negri was paid $5,000 the first 
two weeks she did her five minute sketch, and almost 
that much for succeeding weeks! And Maurice Chev- 
alier was paid $15,000 for one week at the Los Angeles 
Paramount. 

Ziegfeld’s smash musical comedy, “Hot Cha,” is fea- 
turing Buddy Rogers (at $1,650 a week) and Bert Lahr, 
who co-starred in M-G-M’s “Flying High” last winter. 
In his off-stage moments Buddy manages to lead an 
orchestra, the “California Cavaliers,” at the Pennsyl- 
vania Hotel in New York, at a salary of $1,800 weekly, 
plus 50% of the couvert. And, in addition, he will be 
broadcasting three times a week over NBC, making his 
own announcements. Jeanette Loff, another cinema 
player, is singing with his hotel orchestra. 

Referring to “Hot Cha” again, Lupe Velez is being 
paid $3,000 weekly by Ziegfeld as the show’s foremost 
exponent of sex appeal. And Marjorie White, for the 
past few years a singing comedienne for Fox, furnishes 
much of the pep in “Hot Cha.” June MacCloy’s blues 
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-El Brendel is on 
a tour now and 
he has found that 
after the custom- 
ers have seen him, 
it is safer not to 
remind them— 
just forget the 

whole thing. 


voice didn’t get 
much of a chance 

in Hollywood 
after she did 
“Reaching for 
the Moon” with 
Douglas Fairbanks. 
Zieggy’s show. 

Two Helens who came from the stage to conquer 
movie audiences are at last back in Hollywood. Helen 
Hayes and Helen Chandler left us at the height of their 
popularity to spend the past winter on the New York 
stage. In “The Good Fairy” and “Springtime for 
Henry,’ respectively, they gave many of their new 
talkie fans a big thrill. 

Lois Moran, trained in the studios, has been leading 
lady in Broadway’s cleverest musical satire, “Of Thee 
I Sing.” It’s still going strong, so perhaps you'll be 
lucky enough to hear her render the song hit “Who 
Cares?” Lois threatens to master grand opera before 
returning to Hollywood. 

Leslie Howard has been crowding the fans into his 
personally produced play, “The Animal Kingdom.” 
Don’t miss it if you get to the Great White Way. Of 
course, you'll find those delightful stars of M-G-M’s 
“The Guardsman” in the consistently sold-out “Re- 
union in Vienna.” It’s a grand play. 

Fox didn’t treat Marguerite Churchill right. She 
packed up and went back to be leading lady of a 
Broadway melodrama, “The Inside Story.” Marilyn 
Miller’s $100,000 per picture arrangement with War- 
ners was too stiff for that concern. She will star in a 
summer revue in New York. 

Paramount dispensed with a flock of its “sweet” 
heroines. Now these assertedly insipid girls are getting 
stage experience which will enable them to make screen 
come-backs. Fay Wray starred in “Nikki” on Broadway 
last season, and is now back in pictures. Jean Arthur 
went into the stock company cast of the snappy show 
“Lysistrata” at the Riviera Theatre in New York. 
(Miriam Hopkins’ last stage réle before definitely going 
movie was the same one which Jean essayed). Mary 
Brian has been on the road in vaudeville, and June 


But she is the crooner de luxe in 
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ON 
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“Personal appearances’ add 
greatly to the popularity of 
the players. The stars are 
on thew way to your theatre. 


By 
Ben 
Maddox 


Collyer, still another ex-Paramountee, 
teamed with husband Stuart Erwin in a 
personal appearance act. 

Al Jolson is at work on his first talkie 
in over a year, having been interesting his 
fans in his musical “Wonder Bar.” 

West Coast fans have been seeing their 
favorites in plays, too. Although there is 
more prestige attached to doing a show 
in the East, some stars feel that they are 
more likely to get talkie offers by making 
their stage hits right in Hollywood. 

Edward Everett Horton is the most 


for JUNE 1932 


Polly Moran, and a New 

York theatre front 

where she was “bustin’ 
pants buttons.” 


It was because Jean 
Harlow broke all 
attendance records 
“In Person” that 
she got her new 
wonderful contract 


with M-G-M. 


William Haines travelling 
around making friends. 


successful local draw. He introduced 
Laura La Plante to the footlights in a 
recent production. She later guest- 
starred in Seattle’s stock company. Bebe 
Daniels’ début at El Capitan Theatre 
brought out the screen’s most famous 
people. She has been singing over a 
national hook-up from the East since 
that engagement. Hubby Ben Lyon 
spent the springtime in vaudeville. 
Between pictures Joe E. Brown regu- 
larly gives his California fans a lot of 
laughs by appearing in stage comedies, 
and he gets $6,250 a week for occa- 
sional vaudeville jaunts. Colleen Moore 
started her come-back climb this spring 
by acting in her first legitimate show, 
“Church Mouse.” She was scared to 
death when [Continued on page 62} 
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THE LOST SQUADRON 
Rating: FINE—Radio 


qs is a Richard Dix picture with Joel 
McCrea in a good part. The men get 
together on a picture lot renewing friend- 
ships formed when they were aviators in the 
war. The director arranges to kill one of 
the flyers in order to get a thrill for his 
picture, and the gang sees to it that justice 
is done. Von Stroheim is the most excellent 
director. One of the delights of this in- 
tense picture is Dorothy Jordan. Richard 
Dix is excellent, as is Bob Armstrong. See 
it for air thrills and real suspense. 


SO BIG 
Rating: DELIGHTFUL—First National 


HE Barbara Stanwyck fans, of which 

there are legion, are in for a merry eve- 
ning when they see “So Big.” It’s taken, 
you know, from the Edna Ferber novel of 
the same title, and let it be said to the 
credit of the producers that it has not been 
changed in the least. The plot is so simple 
that you can’t find it unless you put on your 
spectacles, but what care you for plot 
when you have Barbara being her most 
natural and unaffected self amid bucolic 
settings that are thoroughly delightful. 

Tersely, the story deals with the struggle 
of a brave pioneer woman with the soil, 
how she finally makes it pay with the 
scientific use of fertilizer, and educates a 
son to become an architect. The first part 
of the picture contains some of the best 
comedy of the season: Barbara in her fussy 
furbelows (Chicago’s idea of style in the 
quaint ’80’s) arriving in a tiny country town 
as the new schoolmarm; Barbara vat her 
first basket supper and church social, etc. 
Perhaps too homely and leisurely for sophis- 
ticates, but anyone who has ever lived in 
a country town will rock with laughter. 
There is a splendid supporting cast includ- 
ing the new “rave,” George Brent, adorable 
Dickie Moore, Bette Davis, Hardie Albright 
and Alan Hale. 


(Above) Mary Astor and Richard 
Dix in “The Lost Squadron.” 


(Center) Miriam Hopkins and Jack 
Oakie in ‘Dancers in the Dark.” 


(Right) Ann Dvorak and James 


Cagney in “The Crowd Roars,” 
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DANCERS IN THE DARK 


Rating: EXCELLENT—Paramount 

HE taxi dancer is Miriam Hopkins and 

the saxophone player is William Collier 
Jr., in Jack Oakie’s orchestra. The dance 
hall is the hangout of a crook, George Raft, 
and is he good! The saxophone player falls 
in love with Miriam and she comes to love 
him so much that nothing else matters. 
Oakie doesn’t believe in the girl, and so, 
sending Collier away, he tries to break up 
the romance of the dancer. Miriam Hop- 
kins is beautiful and appealing and knows 
her hot numbers, too. The plot has a cli- 
max and the whole thing is very entertain- 
ing. Did you know that Miriam will be 
starred next, and with Lubitsch directing? 


THE MIRACLE MAN 


Rating: Goop—Paramount 

OU don't have to be so terribly old to 

remember the silent version of ““The 
Miracle Man,” which brought fame and 
fortune to Lon Chaney, Thomas Meighan 
and Betty Compson, and also brought 
buckets of tears to the old eyes. The 
story is practically unchanged—it © still 
shows the four city crooks who through 
chicanery make a “miracle man” out of a 
kindly, spiritual old man who lives alone 
on the outskirts of a small religious village, 
and who with their pockets full of gold are 
ready to make a getaway when they discover 
that they have souls. 

Their gradual reformation is still a 
beautiful thing and so is the miracle 
of the little crippled boy, played ex- 
cellently by Bobby Coogan. Sylvia 
Sidney, as the girl in the gang, is 
miscast and Chester Morris is not as 
convincing as was Thomas Meighan. 
John Wray does splendidly by the 
Lon Chaney role, and Ned Sparks, as 
the fourth crook who specializes in 
watches, gives plenty of laughs to the 
first part of the picture. Hobart 
Bosworth, as the saintly patriarch, 
and Irving Pichel, as the scoffing, 
blasphemous father of crippled Bob- 
by Coogan, are excellent. 


THE CROWD ROARS 


Rating: TERRIFIC—Warners 

HE audience went with James Cagney 

around and around the Indianapolis 
track at 104 miles per hour and liked it. 
After we had decided that the auto hadn't 
a thrill left, and had transferred our thrill 
department to airships, Lost Squadrons and 
Sky Devils, we found that the old race 
track still had the risk and roar that ani- 
mates a picture. This particular play is 
good from Cagney’s angle for he has a 
chance to be menacing and is, but particu- 
larly the piece is kind to Eric Linden. Joan 
Blondell is in it and Ann Dvorak and they 
do well. There is a quality about uncouth, 
crazy daring that suits the untrammelled 
Cagney. He is a gangster in spirit, makes 
his own laws for his own life and always 
delivers an intense, enthralling picture. 


YOUNG AMERICA 
Rating: GREAT ENTERTAINMENT—Fox 


BoE meet the successor to “Bad Girl.” 
And what a grand picture it is. You 
mustn't miss this if you have to sell the 
baby’s crib. It’s all about the trials and 
tribulations of adolescence, with Tommy 
Conlon and Raymond Borzage, nephew of 
Director Borzage, playing thirteen year old 
kids. They rob a drug store to provide 
medicine for poor old Granny Beryl Mercer 
and land in the juvenile court facing Judge 
Ralph Bellamy himself. Enter Spencer 
Tracy and Doris Kenyon, a young married 
couple, who decide to adopt Tommy. 
There’s a lot more plot with Spencer and 
Ralph getting in some swell scenes, and 
both of them giving the best performances 
yet, which is saying something if you have 
been keeping up with the meritorious work 
of Messieurs Tracy and Bellamy. Fox wont 
have to send out an S. O. S. to Wall Street 
anytime soon if they continue to make 
pictures like this one. Good stuff! 
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ALIAS THE DOCTOR 
Rating: Goop—First National 


ICHARD BARTHELMESS is the doctor 
and the way the operation scenes were 
handled is being talked about in all the 
studios. You think you see, but really you 
do not see anything. The plot has to do 
with the laws of men and the finer, grander 
laws of the heart. Marian Marsh is lovely 
and capable. We do not believe that Dick 
will gain much standing with this one, but 
the sincerity of the whole thing and the 
artistic fashion in which it is worked out 
make it a pleasant dramatic story to see. 


SYMPHONY OF SIX MILLION 
Rating: ExcELLENT—Radio 


O YOU remember what “Humoresque” 

did to your heart strings in the old 
silent days? Well here you have it up to 
date, minus all the sloppy sentiment, and 
as beautiful and as sympathetic a picture 
as you have even seen on the screen. Fannie 
Hurst is the author, but in this case the 
biggest praise goes to Director Gregory La 
Cava who has handled the story in a deft 
and inspired manner. It is the simple story 
of a Jewish family on the lower East Side 
in New York—the famous Ghetto. 

A young Jewish boy (Ricardo Cortez)- 
has become a great surgeon through sacri- 
fices of his family, but he does not care for 
money, and is interested only in serving 
humanity. His socially ambitious brother 
and sister coerce him into a “society” prac- 
tice and they move to Park Avenue where 
he becomes a “fashionable doctor,’ and 
gradually forgets the clinic and the lame 
girl he loves (Irene Dunne) in the Ghetto. 

His father dies during an operation that 

_ he performs and he realizes that suffocated 
with wealth and flattery he has become a 
rotten surgeon. He loses faith in himself 
but Irene Dunne restores it, and once more 
he returns to the Ghetto and humanity. 
The entire cast has been selected with ex- 
treme care, but the honors go to Ricardo 
Cortez. 
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ONE HOUR WITH YOU 


Rating: PERFECTION—Paramount 


AURICE CHEVALIER is the young 

doctor husband and Jeanette Mac- 
Donald is his wife. Roland Young is the 
husband of the careless lady, Genevieve 
Tobin. The gay Frenchman sings. After 
a noble resistance he falls for Genevieve 
and this indiscretion he confesses to his 
wife. She uses Charles Ruggles to prove 
that she too has a wicked life—all of which 
makes for merriment. It is delightful, cul- 
tured, almost risqué and the songs are gay 
and musical. Ernst Lubitsch directed and 
this is supposed to be the talking version 
of “The Marriage Circle’ but about the 
only resemblance is that men are tempted 
and lovers must quarrel. It was our best 
show this month. 


MAN WANTED 


Rating: DELIGHTFUL—W arners 
| ee so grand to be gay and rollicking 
again after all those sad pictures. Not 
a murder, or a jury, or a crook, or a re- 
porter, in the entire film—can you bear it? 
You just bet, you can. Why when Una 
Merkel and Andy Devine get started you'll 
laugh so loudly the usher will have to put 
you out. And what a fiesta for the Kay 
Francis fans. She has never looked lovelier 
and never worn such charming gowns. 
Kay is perfectly cast as a young society 
woman who is editor of a “smart.’ magazine 
which has been handed down by 
her family for years. She is mar- 
ried to a young blue-blooded polo 
player (Kenneth Thompson) who 
spends his evenings entertaining 
charming ladies of the Social Reg- 
ister. David Manners comes to the 
editorial office one day to sell a 
rowing machine and stays on as 
Kay’s personal secretary. He rapidly 
becomes a partner in the company 
—and falls madly in love with his 
boss, though he’s engaged to Una. 
It all gets straightened out pleas- 
antly without a single shot. 


THE PASSIONATE PLUMBER 
Rating: VERY FUNNY—M-G-M 

USTER KEATON is the star of this 
piece and he does not rely on his repu- 
tation as a comic, he makes his own reputa- 
tion as he goes along. You'll never believe 
until you see it that ‘“The Cardboard 
Lover” could be turned into such a field 
day for Durante and Keaton. Gilbert 
Roland is the lover from whom Irene Pur- 
cell is to be protected, and Buster protects 
her even to fighting a duel for her, and 
such a duel! Polly Moran is good old 
Polly and Mona Maris is thrillingly lovely. 


SCARFACE 
Rating: Very Excitinc—United Artists 


ON’T say that you are tired of gangster 

pictures until you have seen “Scarface,” 
for this film will go down in cinema history 
as the best gangster picture ever made. 
And superlatively speaking, it’s the best 
acted, best directed and best produced. 
And why Will Hays and various state cen- 
sors should go thumbs down on it is more 
than we can see. It does not glorify the 
gangster. For the first time on the screen 
you see him for what he is, and you hate 
him. 

The picture opens with the murder of a 
gang leader by Tony Carmonte (Paul 
Muni) who works for Lovo (Osgood Per- 
kins), a big shot in gangdom. ‘Tony visits 
Lovo to report the slaying and gets an 
eyeful of the splendor of the apartment 
and of Lovo’s girl friend (Karen Morley). 
Tony is a stupid fellow but he has sense 
enough to know how he too can get a 
swell layout and a beautiful blonde. 

From then on you see the inside workings 
of a cruel vicious gang which boosts Tony 
to the top of the heap, only to drop him 
in the end leaving him sniveling cowardly 
in his death agony. Howard Hughes has 


chosen a perfect cast for his great opus, 
and there are “bits” that will be talked 
about for years. Paul Muni carries off top 
honors, but you are also going to hear 
much raving about George Raft, ‘Tony’s 
bodyguard, and Ann Dvorak, his beloved 
sister. 


(Above) James Durante, Buster Keaton 
and Polly Moran in “The Passionate 
Plumber.” 


(Center) Maurice Chevalier and Jeanette 
MacDonald in “One Hour With You.” 


(Left) Marian Marsh and Richard Bar- 
thelmess in ‘“‘Alias the Doctor.” 
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~ MEN ym MIKES ¢ 


Radio and Pictures are 
Inseparable. Hollywood 
Calls to the Air Entertamers. 


The Woodbury pre- 
sentation features 
Tito Guizar on the 
Columbia network. 
Can Hollywood over- 
look such a romantic 


Harry Barris is an ex- 
rhythm boy and his come- 
dies have proven a success. 
He has been given a con- 
tract for six Christie shorts. 


HE sister arts of Radio and 
Pictures have found that they 

have one audience and only 

one. The great army of listeners of 
the radio includes the sixty million 
fans who support the motion picture 
industry. Under these circumstances 
the exchange of artists brings to the 
radio field the most talented players, 
and brings in exchange from the 
microphones and radioland, singers 
whose glamorous voices will add tre- 
mendously to picture entertainment. 
Among these Harry Barris is the 
latest success. Bing Crosby’s Educa- 
tional comedies delighted all those 
who had enjoyed his singing over the 
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possibility? 


Morton Downey, 

featured on the 

Camel Quarter 

Hour, has already 

made a number 
of pictures. 


Walter Winchell 
of the Lucky 
Strike Dance 
Hour, the col- 
umnist who tells 
all, and first, has 
received a Holly- 
wood offer. 


radio. Both these artists fol- 
lowed in the footsteps of Rudy 
Vallee whose radio success led 
him to pictures. In fact, nego- 
tiations are now going forward 
to secure Rudy to play the lead 
in Warner Brothers’ new picture, 
“Crooner.” Bing Crosby is ex- 
pected to star in a new Para- 
mount picture which is being 
adapted from “Wild Waves,” 
the novel by Rian James. 

The dividing line between the 
stage and the screen disappeared 
definitely with the overwhelm- 
ing screen success of Lynn Fon- 
tanne, Alfred Lunt, and Helen 
Hayes and now the dividing line 
between screen and radio has 
been wiped out. ‘There is one 
tremendous audience only, with 
unlimited golden laurels to be- 
stow. 
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Joyce Compton 


This alluring young 
screen star, whois 19, 
says: “‘I could never 
hope to look lovelier 
than Billie Burke does 
right now. Lux Toilet 
Soap certainly keeps 
one’s skin youthfully 
fmooth and clear.” 


Billie Burke 


“I’m 39,” says this 
radiantly youthful 
star. Who would 
guess it from this re- 
cent photograph! ‘To 
keep youthful charm 
you must guard com- 
plexion beauty. For 
years I have used Lux 
Toilet Soap regularly.” 
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star ts 19. “ 
which ts 3 O 


Screen stars 
know the secret 
ot keeping 
youthful charm 
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NE gloriously lovely at 19 
— the other radiantly 
beautiful at 39! 


“T don’t see why any woman 
should look her age,” says the 
lovely Billie Burke. ‘I’m 39!” 

“I’m 19,” says Joyce Comp- 
ton. ‘‘But I could never hope to 
look lovelier than Billie Burke 
does right now. I’m glad I know 
her secret of complexion care!”’ 

How does Billie Burke keep 
her adorable young charm? ‘“‘To 
keep my skin clear and soft,” 
she says, ‘‘I use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly —and have for years.” 


g out of 1o Screen 
Stars use it 


Of the 694 important Holly- 
wood actresses, including all 
stars, 686 use Lux Toilet Soap 
regularly. So it is official in all 
great film studios. It is so 
fragrantly gentle and utterly 


xX 
‘Toilet Soap 
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¢ Why 


ARBO 


is “GREAT” 


The whole world wants to know if “As You 
Desire Me” will really be Garbo's last picture. 


By Patricia Keats 
(Sce Frontispiece Illustration Page 16) 


N THE sun-drenched shores of the 
Pacific, midway between San Diego 
and Carmel, is the quaint little vil- 
lage of Laguna. There is a narrow stretch 
of beach with sand that does not squish, 
and then tiers and tires of hillsides where 
the natives, artists and intellectuals have 
built their little rose-covered blue and green 
and yellow cottages. Here they paint sun- 
sets and write deep thoughts about Life 
and the eternal mysteries of the sea. 
Laguna does not like strangers. But 
when a movie company from that wild 
Hollywood drops in occasionally “on loca- 
tion” Laguna simply shrugs and endures 
it. An Italian setting was needed for 
Garbo’s next picture, “As you Desire Me,” 
so M-G-M moved the company to Laguna 
for several days to take shots of the Pacific, 
which looks more Italian than the Adriatic, 
and the little village which simply radiates 
sunshine and happiness and spaghetti. 
Everyone in the company seemed affected 
by the warm southern beauty of the place 
except Melvyn Douglas. Mr. Douglas was 
frowning. Just at that moment Mr. Douglas 
would have gladly given you Laguna, the 
entire Pacific coast, Hollywood and_ the 
state of California, and practically anything 
else you might have set your heart on just 


for one good look at Broadway at theatre 
time, a cold snap in the air, millions of 
lights, taxis careening perilously around 
corners, glamorous ladies in scintillating 
gowns escorted by sleek gentlemen in high 
hats, the orchestra tuning up in the pit, the 
overture, the first act, applause, and Miss 
Helen Gahagan, his beautiful and talented 
wife, and himself taking curtain calls. 

All Easteners feel a nostalgia for Broad- 
way at theatre hour at some time or other. 
They just can’t help it. But Mr. Douglas 
was feeling particularly glum because he 
had just seen himself in “The Broken 
Wing” the night before. 

“On the stage,” he said sadly, “if I give a 
bad performance it is soon over and done 
with and completely forgotten, but on the 
screen itll follow me around from city to 
country to continent for the next fifteen 
years. I certainly haven't done anything to 
be proud of on the screen yet—and what 
pictures—what—” 

“But you like your part in ‘As You Desire 
Me’ and you like Pirandello and you like 
Garbo. Tell me all about it,” I suggested 
quickly before he would have me crying 
for Times Square too. 

“Briefly, it’s about Zara (Garbo) a cab- 
aret singer in Vienna who is the mistress of 


Garbo’s personality dominates this scene with Warburton Gamble, 
Roland Varno, Albert Conti and Erich von Stroheim. 
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Melvyn Douglas, her new lead- 
ing man, describes Garbo. 


a famous author, Salter (Eric von Stro- 
heim). Zara is a beautiful and gay crea- 
ture, of the earth, earthy, but as the picture 
opens she is beginning to be satiated with 
life. ‘Tony (Owen Moore) sees her one 
night and insists that she is the wife of his 
best friend, young Count Bruno (Melvyn 
Douglas). 

As a whim, perhaps as an adventure, per- 
haps because she believes it herself, Zara 
accompanies Tony to the little Italian vil- 
lage where lonely Count Bruno has waited 
ten years for the return of his beautiful 
young wife Maria. Only a few weeks after 


their wedding the unfortunate countess had 


been torn from his side by a band of sol- 
diers, and for ten long years the count has 
looked for her and prayed for her return. 
In the quiet peace of the little country 
village Zara forgets the worldliness of 
Vienna and finds her soul. Whether she is 
the long lost Maria—or just Zara, girl of 
the streets—you never really know. Piran- 
dello, as usual, lets you draw your own con- 
clusions. 

“Since I have been in pictures,’ Mr. 
Douglas continued, “I have never met any 
one as interesting as Garbo. I expected a 
cold, haughty woman who demanded thus- 
and-so and got thus-and-so by means of 
temperamental outbursts. But instead I 
found a charming, emotional girl suffering 
with one of the worst inferiority complexes 
I have ever seen. I had heard that the 
great Garbo refused to rehearse scenes, that 
she went through the scene one time, and 
accepted no criticisms or suggestions from 
the directors or fellow actors. That, too, 
was all a mistake. 

“Garbo rehearsed one scene with me a 
dozen times or more and with utter sim- 
plicity accepted every suggestion that Di- 
rector Fitzmaurice made. To me she is 
like a little calf feeling her way along, every 
step of the way, always using her emotions 
—never her intellect. That is why she is a 
great actress. She doesn’t mean to be aloof 
or stand-offish. She is just so timid and sen- 
sitive that she doesn’t know how to be 
friendly. When she first came to Holly- 
wood someone probably hurt her deeply 
and she has had to set up a defense mech- 
anism. Is it true that she has never been 
interviewed?” 

“Tive years ago before she became famous 
the reporters had a crack at her,” I said. 

“Well that’s probably what's wrong with 
her,” Melvyn Douglas was most sympathetic. 
“She doubtless had the same fellow come 
after her who interviewed me. He was 
quite dirty and [Continued on page 55] 
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Do ugly, sagging lines rob you of 
your greatest charm? NOW it is SO easy 
to have the full, firm bust that Fashion demands. 


Just Give Me 30 Days 


ES, in just 30 days, you can increase the size of your 
YY vressis and mould them into that firm shapeliness that is 
so smart and alluring. The application of my wonderful 
Miracle Cream and easy instructions will work wonders. Thou- 
sands of women everywhere praise this simple, harmless home © 
treatment for ghe sulcndid result obtained in just a few minutes \ 4 
each day. Read what they say below. Then take advantage of : ; 
my big special offer and see how easily you can have the chan sie ADD 123 INCH ES 


of a full, firm, shapely bust. 


Beauti ful °° PROOF - 


I é 
children, and although pretty young 


my busts became flabby and started 


to sag. Now aiter completing the 
treatment I have once again achieve 
reas S or for myself that feminine loveliness 
which I thought was out of my liie 


forever.”’ 
Mrs. M. M., New York, N. Y. 


No matter what else you have tried, no matter “I feel that I must write a few 

a nes abou your q racle ‘ream 

how small or flabby or sagging your breasts may method. It fs just what you say it 

be, you owe it to yourself to try my wonderful AC RCat ewes USO8 Wits, lou 

5 A A surely is aa) ely, anc 

method. Day by day you will see them grow in size my Dust is coming along fine.’ Just 

i it’ i ! a tell the world if they want to know 

and loveliness. And it S So easy and simple! Noth SS Ga ROUEN DURE Niimnele: Greaen 
ing to do but apply dainty Miracle Cream, follow method to write to me.” 


Mrs. H. E., Sioux City, Iowa. 


the instructions, and watch the wonderful change 
take place. 

No longer need you be self-conscious of your un- 
developed, unwomanly form. No longer need you 
be pitied by women and ignored by men. My 
Miracle Cream treatment will make your life a 
fuller, richer one. Let me increase the beauty of 
your bust. Decide, right now, that you will not rest 
until you have mailed the coupon at the bottom of 
this page. It brings you the newer, quicker, safer 
way to make your breasts the lovely things you 
have always wanted them to be! 


F.cBeautifal Foy, tee 


NANCY LEE, Dept. SS-6 
816 Broadway, New York. 


This fascinating illustrated book tells how you can gain 


the ideal proportions of perfect womanhood. And it is Dene Nene neilicene Tl monclose 


| yours, free! In it you will find the secret of feminine only $1.00. Please send me_ your | 
charm and how you can quickly and easily develop the large container of Miracle Cream 
with Complete Instructions. Also 


alluring beauty of a lovely full bust. Accept my great 
special offer at once. Mail the coupon with only $1.00 for 
your large container of Miracle Cream and Instructions 
and I will include my valuable FREE BOOK. Send now, 
before this offer is withdrawn. 


MANCY LEE. Dept. SS-6 
816 Broadway New York, N. Y. 


your new FREE Book. 


Name, oot RIOR haar ne ate Paeauic etisrapeanberepater ove ats | 


A AAReSS! «riers cle ienein einer oie 


Town aiciog Statern cvcnisesls 
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The MICROPHONE PARADE 


A Premiere Offers Thrilling Emotions for Some and Poignant, Heart- 
A First Night m Hollywood. 


(See the Double Illustration on Pages 34-35) 


By Edward Churchill 


breaking Experiences for Others. 


heartbreaking, the most glittering, the 
most glamorous spectacle in all Holly- 
wood! 

It is a twenty-five foot procession of stars, 
writers and executives in front of a vi- 
brating instrument located half-way be- 
tween the sidewalk and the  garishly 
decorated entrance to Grauman’s sprawling, 
magnificent Chinese theatre. 

While approximately five thousand fans, 
lining the sidewalks, the forecourt and the 
entrance of the theatre, look and listen, a 
master of ceremonies intermittently halts 
the parade, singles out greatness and asks it 
to say a few words over the microphone. 

While greatness broadcasts through loud- 
speakers to the admiring multitude, while 
its voice is carried to nearby broadcasting 
stations to be hurled out over the ether, 
near greatness passes by unobserved, un- 
sung. 

In all Hollywood, no greater, more sig- 
nificant, more public segregation of the 
famous and the comparatively unknown is 
made. 

To be chosen to “speak a few words” is 
soul-satisfying. To be unnoticed is heart- 
breaking. 

In this issue SILVER SCREEN is giving you 
a most unusual photograph snapped dur- 
ing the premiere of “The Wet Parade” at 
the Chinese Theatre, which is managed by 
that peer of showmen, Sid Grauman. 

Taken by Ted Ross, from sixty feet 
above street level atop the parapets of the 
building, it shows the crowds held back 
by ropes and police on both sides of the 
street; the cars of the stars arriving at the 
curbing; the battery of cameramen; the 
group of people at the entrance trying to 
get a glimpse of the famous in spite of 
admonitions to “go inside the theatre, 
please” and “do not block the entrance;” 
the sacred roped-off sections of the fore- 
court, the lights which send tall white pillars 
into the skies, the master of ceremonies 
and the microphone. 

But a picture can’t give you the cross- 
section of human souls. And there is no 
time when souls are so thoroughly bared 
before the public than at such an open- 
ing, from the time the first star has arrived 
until the lights have been turned out and 
the crowd files from the oriental pile of 
concrete. 

Practically every star of major magnitude 
attended the opening of “The Wet Parade.” 
A list three pages long would scarcely give 
you all the names. 

Wally Beery was master of ceremonies, 
introducing Jimmy Durante, the greatest of 
today’s comedians, Dorothy Jordan, who 
reveals herself a superb dramatic actress, 
Walter Huston, and other members of 
“The Wet Parade” cast. During the in- 
termission, Grauman displayed a real bar 
behind which three bartenders served un- 
real beer. It was free. 

During a sensational prologue, pigeons 
were released at the rear of the huge 
auditorium and flew over the heads of 
2,000 people to alight in a cage during the 
wedding scene. ‘There were a thousand 
and one spectacular thrills. 

On all sides I heard, as always, out-of- 
towners gasping and speculating. “There's 


F [tes microphone parade is the most 


Ginger Rogers. Isn’t she fascinating. Who's 
the little fellow with her?” (Mervyn Leroy, 


Robert Young, hit of “The 
Wet Parade,” enjoys his 
first big opening. 


the director, who is always with her these 
days). “Doesn't Mrs. Wally Beery look 
splendid? So young.” (Mrs. Beery did look 
splendid, but the exclaimer was pointing 
at Fay Wray, who is Mrs. John Monk 
Saunders). 

“I'd like to know who those men with 
Norma Shearer are.” (One was Irving 
Thalberg, her husband, pink cheeked and 
happy—the other Doug Shearer, her 
brother, the greatest sound man in the 
motion picture business). “And that genial, 
fatherly looking man—” (Louis B. Mayer, 
dear lady). ‘Isn't she cute—and he looks 
SO distinguished.” (Wes Ruggles, director 
of the immortal “Cimarron,” and Arline 
Judge, one of the sweetest girls in pic- 
tures). 

That’s the microphone parade. 

Of the two thousand who enter, a hun- 
dred are called upon to say something to 
the milling mob. 

Some of these great have been tramps. 
(Wally Beery and Wally Ford, the latter 
one of the outstanding bets of the day, who 
is marvelous in “The Wet Parade’). Some 
have been obscure housewives (Vina Del- 
mar, the authoress). Some have been fac- 
tory workers. (Neil Hamilton). Some have 
been office boys. (Thalberg and Leroy). 

They have touched the mantle of fame 
while ten thousand tramps, housewives, 
factory workers and office boys watch them 
and listen to them as they play leading 
roles in the microphone parade. 

But let’s narrow this thing down, go 
from the wide panorama to the individual, 
and give you the cross-section of one per- 
son who paused before that microphone, 
happy, flushed, triumphant. With him, 
watching pridefully, were his mother, Mrs. 
Margaret Young, his brother, Joseph, a 
bit player, and Florine McKinney, the 


Paramount sensation. 

The young man was Robert Young. 

He is twenty-four years old. 

Thirteen months ago he was as nobody 
as you and I—well as I, anyway. 

If you want the true story of a premiere, 
a real understanding, a clean line of con- 
trast, harken to his story. 

“Bob,” I said, “no matter where you are 
during the show, I wish you'd meet me 
during the intermission and tell your sen- 
sations.” 

He did meet me. He was trembling, 
dry-lipped, nearly wet-eyed. 

“Gosh, Church,” he said. 
dream!” 

He was. 

When “The Gaucho” and “The Rogue 
Song” were given their premieres, Bob was 
one of the five or ten thousand who lined 
the sidewalks, harried by the police, who 
gaped at the stars that glistened as they 
went into the theatre! 

On this night he was playing a leading 
role! 

A boy Cinderella, who had, thirteen 
months before, given up all hope of motion 
picture fame! Who had attempted to 
crash into studios to see what they looked 
like with a mob of sightseers! 

“I ran around the studio all day, in a 
fog, wondering what I would do, could do, 
and if this was really happening to me,” 
he said, .as the premiere crowd milled 
about us, staring at him, in the forecourt 
of the Chinese theatre. “I kept trying to 
tell myself it was true. It isn’t true yet.” 

A short time before this, in the micro- 
phone, during the parade, he had said to 
the ten thousand: 

“TI have a lot of things to say—I cant 
say them.” 

Now, he was telling me what he had 
wanted to say. 

“At four o'clock this afternoon, I looked 
at my contract. I had signed it exactly 
one year ago today. I hate to admit this 
—but I kissed that contract!” 

Cinderella Bob not only plays, with ex- 
ceptional ability, the lead in “The Wet 
Parade,’ but he will have the lead in 
“After All” with Margaret Perry, for Met- 
ro. If his rise has been too sudden for 
you to realize who he is, I will recall that 
he had a bit in “The Black Camel,” for 
Fox, was the young doctor in that beau- 
tiful picture, “The Sin of Madelon 
Claudet,” and had a small role in “Hell 
Divers.” 

“For eight years, I tried to be an actor,” 
Bob continued. “I got a job in the stock 
company of the Pasadena Community Play- 
ers. I clerked in banks. I was a million 
and one things. But they meant nothing. 
I wanted to be an actor. 

“Fame is a funny, a terrible thing. Years 
ago, when I stood watching Doug Fair- 
banks, cheered on all sides, go into the 
theatre to witness the premiere of “Che 
Gaucho,’ those who milled about me 
pushed me aside. Tonight, those same 
people would push others aside to say 
‘hello’ to me.” 

On all sides, people continue to stare at 
Bob. 

Greatness chats with greatness. Fame 
welcomes fame. Jewels glitter in their 
rivalry. There is laughter, gayety on all 
sides. [Continued on page 59] 
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Are They Leap Year Ladies? 
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he asked me for a date the following week. 
After our first date I knew that something 
terribly important was happening to me. 
I had never before thought of marriage in 
relation to miyself—I’ve always been so 
happy with Mother and Dad that I just 
never thought of myself as falling in love 
with anyone. But of course I had another 
thought after I met Ronnie. Well, two 
months later we married.” 

“Hmmmm,” I said casually, hoping that 
Una would not notice the trap that I was 
so carefully preparing. “So you were mar- 
ried the first of January, 1932, which made 
yours the first Leap Year marriage in the 
picture colony.” 

Miss Merkel jumped. “Merciful heav- 
ens,” she drawled, “you all don’t think I 
proposed to Ronnie, do you? Why if you 
only knew how many times—why, why, this 
is terrible. I know that after all the schem- 
ing little minx get-your-man-at-any-price 
parts I’ve had to play lately, especially in 
‘She Wanted a Millionaire’ and in my last 
picture ‘Man Wanted, that the fans think 
I'm that kind of a girl, but I’m not, hon- 
estly, I'm not. Ronnie and I just sort of 
understood from the beginning that we 
were going to marry and the only thing we 
dreaded was asking Dad’s permission. But 
last New Year’s Eve we were all at dinner 
when he looked over at Ronnie and me and 
asked, ‘When are you two kids getting 
married? Tomorrow is your mother’s and 
my anniversary. Personally I’d like a 
double celebration.’ So the next day we 
all went down to Tia Juana. Say—wait a 
minute—you didn’t, by any chance, think 
that just because Dad was along that it 
might be a—” 

“Indeed not,” said I rushing for the near- 
est exit. I’ve heard tales about feuds and 
shotguns down in them thar Kentucky 
mountains and I don’t want to be put on 
the mausoleum shelf just yet. “You've 
ruined my story,” I shouted back over my 
shoulder, “but I still think you are about 
the grandest person I’ve met in Hollywood, 
and as long as you make pictures, going to 
the cinema will be a personal pleasure!” 

On my descent to the village I heard 
voices issuing from the new home of the 
charming Neil Hamiltons, so I dropped 
in—an old lamented Hollywood custom. 

“Believe it or not, I am not looking for 
a needle in a haystack,” I said. “Something 
much harder than that—I am looking for a 
Hollywood wife who will admit that she 
proposed to her husband.” 

“Elsa proposed to me,” replied Mr. Ham- 
ilton with his usual delightful buoyancy. 
“And it wasn’t even Leap Year—but how 
she jumped!” 

“Why Neil Hamilton, you know I did no 
such thing. Why, why’—Elsa is awfully 
cute when she sputters. 

“Answer the phone, darling,’ the head 
man cooed. Then as Elsa still sputtering 
left the room he took me by the arm. 
“Come out in the garden and look at the 
fish and I'll tell you all about it,” he said. 
“By the way, goldfish nearly wrecked my 
marriage before it was even a marriage. If 
Elsa hadn’t been so determined—” 

I watched the goldfish play and Neil 
went on with his story. 

“When 1 first met Elsa Witmer she was 
a theatre manager in a Toledo theatre and 
a very beautiful and efficient one I assure 
you. And she knew a lot of efficient and 
successful people, too many perhaps, so 
that’s why she liked me. I was a lowly actor 
in her theatre and I didn’t have much diffi- 
culty memorizing my lines as I never had 
more than three to say. With so much 


time on my hands I hung around the man- 
ager’s office and Elsa got used to having 


me around and decided that she'd like to 
marry me. I didn’t have a penny and the 
next week when my three lines were cut 
to an exclamation, I was determined that 
the theatre would have to get along with- 
out me. I tried about ten professions in 
the next six months—being most successful 
at selling advertising for a Jewish news- 
paper. 

Finally I landed back in Toledo just as 
penniless as when I left. Well, to-make a 
long story short—and Elsa might find us any 
minute now—she decided that she had too 
much pride to marry a bum and that my 
only possible chance of ever amounting to 
anything would be on the stage, so having 
reached these sage conclusions with her 
usual efficiency, she took me to a local 
clothing store and outfitted me from head 
to toe with two of everything so that I 
might make a personal appearance at all 
the casting offices along Broadway. Of 
course she bought my ticket and gave me 
spending money. After the customary chair 
warming and shoe wearing experiences in 
New York I landed a job in ‘The Ruined 
Lady’ in which Grace George was starred. 

“It wasn’t much of a part but it repre- 
sented much more money than my pockets 
had held for many a day, so I wired Elsa 
that her investment was paying dividends 
and to hurry on to New York and I’d make 
her an honest woman. Now this is where 
the goldfish enter. Right before the second 
act curtain of “The Ruined Lady’ I had to 
cross the stage and offer my arm to Miss 
George and say, ‘May I take you to dinner?’ 
Well, the thoughts of Elsa arriving the next 
day had me all excited so that night my 
mind was wandering and when I offered my 
arm to Miss George I said, ‘May I show 
you the goldfish?’ She slapped my face, 
the curtain was rung down, and I was 
fired.” 

“I really didn’t propose to him!” Elsa 
had discovered our nook. But I was on my 
Way. 

This wife business, I meditated, was get- 
ting me no place. The best way to find out 
about the propositioning girls in Hollywood 
would be to ask the bachelors. I rushed 
out to the polo field where the best bache- 
lors are to be found this season. Sure 
enough there was Randolph Scott, the very 
newest Big Moment in Hollywood, and the 
latest “find” on the Paramount lot. All 
the little Hollywood gals are making eyes at 
Randy—Pola Negri started the fad, Lupe 
Velez established it, and now poor Randy 
longs for a little peace and quiet, so he 
swings a mallet on the polo field while 
feminine hearts flutter at a distance. Randy 
is fairly new to pictures—but not to girls, 
as he was once a football star at Georgia 
Tech and later at the University of Virginia. 
And he is one of the Randolphs of Virginia 
if you care about such things. 

“How many Hollywood girls have pro- 
posed to you this year, my lad?” I enquired. 

“Not a one,” said Randy cheerfully. “I’m 
afraid I haven’t any sex appeal.” (If Mr. 
Scott would read the gossip columns in the 
daily papers his fears would be allayed.) 

“You're a great help,” I groaned. ‘Well, 
anyway, if a girl should propose to you, and 
she has a perfect right to seeing it’s Leap 
Year—what would you do?” 

“Oh, I bet that no woman has ever pro- 
posed to a man in so many words. But 
if I was ever on the receiving end of a pro- 
posal I am sure that in my astonishment 
I would marry the girl on the spot.” (Well, 
girls, there’s your chance, and don’t say I 
didn’t tell you.) 

“Bernard Shaw and I have the same ideas 
on woman proposing,’ Randy continued. 

[Continued on page 55] 
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“Look at Me! 
See what Vve done.’’ 


Ey-Teb’s newest achievement — a per- 
manent color for eyebrows and lashes. 
EY-TEC! Ten minutes in front of 
your mirror and drab colorless brows 
can be black as jet or brown as a 
chestnut. So easy, and so lasting! 
This is the new way! 


.. Swim All You Like 
(Cry If You Want To!) 


EY-TEC WON’T COME OFF! 


A whole year’s freedom from messy pastes and 
pencils!—in the trickiest gold box you’ve ever 
seen—all for $1. You'll be delighted! Then 
EY-TEB yourself. Real eyelashes attached in- 
dividually to your own. As long as you like and 
curled to the skies! Sixteen out of twenty society 
and screen beauties wear them. Impossible to 
detect—but Oh! What a difference. Lotions, teare, 
and swimming won’t affect them. Several com- 
plete applications for a dollar. 


EY-SHADO, three shades on a dainty 
Palette, completesthe Perfect Make-up.$1 


These new Ey-Beauty Necessities are sold in good 
stores everywhere. Made and guaranteed by 
Ey-Teb, Inc. General Offices: 425 Fifth Avenue, 
New York. 


Uf your city is not supplied, 


mail coupon TODAY 


We pay the postage. 
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More Movie Town Topics 


Wes Joe E. Brown played Milwaukee 
on his recent personal appearance tour 
he easily became the local hero. He drained 
a two quart stein of beer in fifty-seven 
seconds and brought the beer drinking 
championship back from Detroit to Mil- 
waukee. Too bad, it was only near beer. 


1 Qi—a 


i eee putting Lew Ayres through 
some vigorous paces on the Universal lot 
these days, getting the young star in trim 
for his next picture, “Olympiad,” in which 
Lew has to turn athlete in a big way. 
Sprinting, leaping, vaulting and all that 
sort of strenuous thing are taking a few 
pounds off and putting a few muscles on 
the lad. Which isn’t a bad idea, Mr. 
Ayres. 
1 @u—u 


sp HE lastest film star to turn author is 
Tom Mix whose “Sagebrush Philosophy” 
goes on the market late in 1932. ‘The first 
hero of the sunset-trail films has won a 
decided reputation for his sagacious say- 
ings and has been persuaded by his friends 
to publish them. Mix is working during 
the day on his adventurous ‘‘Westerns” 
for Universal and writing on his book at 
night. Must be hard for the “little woman” 
—the brand new Mrs. Mix. 
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POT LOMING the completion of “Night 
World” Mae Clarke threw a pajama 
party at her home and invited all her old 
pony associates who were in Hollywood. 
There’s nothing ritzy about that lil Clarke 
gal—she’s as much fun now as she was a few 
years ago when she was a Broadway chorus 
girl. 
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FAN writer was rather startled the 

other day to see Chester Morris eating a 
whipped cream salad in the Paramount 
restaurant. Chester, the two-fisted, broad- 
shouldered, square-jawed hero! 


Phil Holmes. and Pooch. 
Phil is on the right. 


[Continued from page 17] 


HEN asked what leading woman he 

would like for his next picture Will 
Rogers named Marie Dressler. In fact Will 
goes so far as to say that he had rather play 
in a Marie Dressler picture than be elected 
president of the United States. 
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HERE’S a rumor that Austin Parker 

(Miriam Hopkins’s ex) and Thelma 
Todd have one of those Mexican marriages. 
And there are those who say that Lily 
Damita and Sidney Smith have been mar- 
ried for, lo, these many months. 


r—1@i—n 


UTH CHATTERTON, who now emotes 
for Warner Brothers, visited the Para- 
mount studio the other day and had lunch 
with Ralph Forbes, who is in la Bankhead’s 
newest opus. There were those there who 
were glad to see Ruth—and those who 
weren't. 


«lcme 


The lovely Greta Nissen 


and her new husband, 
Weldon Heyburn. 


IMMY DURANTE has sent the Missus 

back East to pay up the mortgage on 
the Durante homestead in Flushing, Long 
Island. Nice old Hollywood dollars. 


Or 


UNCHING together on the First National 
lot, Ginger Rogers, Mervyn LeRoy and 
Ward Morehouse, New York columnist 
who has sold a play to the Warner Boys. 
Ward payed the check and left and Mervyn 
and Ginger didn’t seem to mind. ‘That 
one has been going on for a long time now. 


a 
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ICKIE MOORE, the pint size picture 
stealer, has a new leading lady, the fas- 
cinating, devastating Dietrich. Little 
Vickie was the first person signed to play 
in “Velvet,” Marlene’s next picture. 
— 1 Qu— 


ID you know: 

That Oliver Hardy was graduated 
from the law college of the University of 
Georgia? That Joan Crawford often gets 
bored at parties (as who doesn’t) and slips 


Bessie Love (Mrs. William 
Hawks to you) and is ums 
boo’ful baby. 


away and drives for hours in the moonlight, 
all by her lonesome? That Thelma Todd 
refuses to be photographed with bare feet? 
S’matter with the tootsies, Thelma? That 
Richard Arlen has the biggest bed: in Hol- 
lywood and has to have special sheets made 
for it? 

Frank Albertson, who has an important 
part in Novarro’s football picture, “Hud- 
dle”, was ordered to remove a ring he 
wore before close-ups could be made. 

“No football player would wear a ring 
like that,” shouted the director. “Take it 
off.” 

“But,” quibbled Frankie, “it’s my moth- 
er’s wedding ring and I'll have bad luck 
if I take it off.” 

The director snorted. Frank removed 
the ring. Half hour later they took Frank 
away in a stretcher with a smashed finger 
and several other disorders. 
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AMOUS in Hollywood life, the Brown 
Derby Restaurant has seen many inter- 
esting sights, but none funnier than this. 

During the run of the Gleason’s show 
at a Hollywood Theatre recently, Louis 
Chiradelli, of San Francisco, came to visit 
James Gleason, and went to see their per- 
formance. Monte Blue joined them, and 
the four proceeded to the Brown Derby to 
eat. 

James Gleason had gone to the dressing 
room in the theatre in a white sweat shirt, 
and when he removed his overcoat in the 
restaurant, he made an apologetic remark. 
“T’ll put you at ease; always the gentle- 
men,” exclaimed Mr. Chiradelli, removing 
his coat. Without a word, Monte Blue 
solemnly removed both coat and vest. 

Across the room sat Harpo Marx. With- 
out losing a moment, he sprang to his feet, 
saluted the Gleason party, and took off his 
trousers! 
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“Shaw contends that woman has always 
exercised the prerogative of proposing mar- 
riage because her cleverness in catching her 
man. is so beautifully covered up that he is 
never aware of it. 

“What's this, what’s this?” Jack Oakie 
asked joining us. ‘Are you talking about 
my old friend, Oh Pshaw—one of the Pooh 
boys? Look me over, gal, look me over!” 

Mr. Oakie was indeed nothing short of a 
symphony in yellow. No pedigreed polo 
pony would ever dare to sneer at Mrs. 
Oakie’s little boy, for he was dressed like 
a young aristocrat all ready to have his pic- 
tures made for the Sunday rotogravure. 

“You look like a canary,” I said, “But you 
smell like a horse—a well bred horse of 
course. But tell me, Jack, have the girls 
been busy proposing to you this year?” 

“Nix. The pretty little things all heard 
that Oakie took a cut this year—and they're 
afraid that I might accept. If you know of 
anybody who can keep me in the style to 
which I was accustomed before the depres- 
sion you might send her around. But don’t 
bother. I’ve got Miss Ev and I’ve got my 
nag and these here Hollywood gals don’t 
know what they want or where they’re go- 
ing anyway. If you want to meet my ideal 


gal come over and have lunch with Miss 
Ev and me sometimes.”” (Miss Ev is Jack’s 
mother. She used to be a school teacher 
and all the kids called her Miss Ev—so Jack 
does too.) 

I found Joel McCrea on the RKO lot 
where he is completing “The Bird of Para- 
dise” with Dolores Del Rio. I put my ques- 
tion to him. 

“Oh, if a girl proposed to me,” said Joel. 
“Td just be amused. The best way out of 
such an awkward situation would be to 
laugh it off, don’t you think? No man 
would want to marry a girl who was so un- 
feminine as to-propose to him. I haven't 
had a single serious proposal this year and 
I’m not expecting any. I’m not the type 
girls go mad about—I’m not glamorous, nor 
handsome; why I’m not even a good actor. 
Why should any girl want to propose to 
me?” 

Well, girls, why should you? No, no don’t 
tell me. Let me guess. 

All I’ve got to say is that Leap Year is a 
big disappointment. Proposals are getting 
as scarce as red hearts with luscious verses 
on St, Valentine’s Day. No, life isn’t as 
much fun as it used to be. Quick, Henry, 
my barouche. 


Why Garbo 1s Great 
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effeminate. ‘I think you are a rotten actor 
and I don’t like Easterners who come out 
here from the Broadway stage,’ he began, 
and of course endeared himself to me right 
off. Then he asked me the most personal, 
insulting questions. I haven’t an inferiority 
complex but I’m still writhing.” 

“Garbo’s contract is up the first of June,” 
I said. “Do you think she will return to 
Sweden?” 

“Yes. I think Garbo is a great artist. I 
think she is rather ashamed of what she’s 
doing. She doubtless has all the money she 
wants and when her contract is up she will 
return to Sweden and lead her own life, un- 
disturbed by a curious American public.” 


That is what Melvyn Douglas thinks. 
Another actor who has been associated with 
Garbo in several pictures thinks differently. 
Just for the sake of mystery he wishes to be 
known as Mr. X. And Mr. X thinks Garbo 
is having a grand time, that she is crazy 
about making pictures, that she doesn’t 
give a plugged penny for a farm in Sweden, 
that she thoroughly enjoys her own private 
and sacred niche donated her by the wor- 
shipping American public, and that she 
may demand more money in June but she 
won't refuse to sign a nice new contract. 

Mr. Douglas may be right, and then again 
Mr. X may be right. But we shall see, we 
shall see. And it won’t be long now. 


Corinne Griffith 
in England has 
proven as great 
a success in talk- 
ing pictures as 
she used to be 
in silent films. 
Her new pic- 
ture is ‘‘Lily 
Christine,” the 
Michael Arlen 
story. 
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Adds Allure 
to Beauty 


HOLLYWOOD — Color is the 
keynote of appeal in beauty, and color 
harmony is the magic secret of Make- 
Up. This, Max Factor, Hollywood’s 
genius of make-up, proved, and revolu- 
tionized make-up in 
motion pictures with 
his discovery of cos- 
metic color har- 
mony. Now 96% of 
Hollywood’s stars 
use Max Factor’s. 


Face powder, for 
example, is pro- 
duced by a secret 
color harmony prin- 
ciple. Each shade is 
a color harmony 
tone, composed of 
scientifically bal- 
anced chromatic 
colors. It gives the 
skin a live, luminous 
beauty ... yet re- 
mains invisible. 


KAY FRANCIS 
Warner Brothers Star in 
““A Dangerous Brunette’ 
Max Factor’s Make-Up 
used exclusively 

Even the motion picture camera does 
not reveal it. It imparts a satin-smooth 
make-up, for the color harmony tone is 
so perfect it never appears spotty, off- 

ce > . 
color or talcy’’. Even under brightest 
daylight or artificial light you may be 
sure of this satin-smooth effect... for 
screen stars have proved its beauty magic 


under blazing motion picture lights. 


Now you may enjoy the luxury of Max 
Factor’s face powder, originally created 
for the screen stars, at the nominal price 
of one dollar a box. 


Max Factor’s rouge, lipstick and eye- 
shadow, based on the same revolutionary 
color harmony principle . . . in shades to 
blend with your face powder—fifty cents 
each. At all drug and department stores. 


MaxyyFactor s Society Make-Up 


(@ metics of the Stars&-kHOLLYWOOD 
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Miniature Powder pee aoe FREE 
EOE III IS ATI Ieee he 
MR. MAX FACTOR, 
Max Factor Make-Up Studios 
Hollywood, California. 
Without obligation, send 
me a Miniature Powder 
Compact in my color har- 
mony shade, also, my make- 
up color harmony chart, 
complexion analysis; and your 48-page illus. book, “The New Art of So- 
ciety Make-Up”. I enclose roc (coin or stamps) for postage and handling. 
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HOW does he really feel when he 
takes you among his friends?... 
Proud of his youthful wife—or just 
doing his duty? 

Wives often make the mistake 
of letting gray hair fade their looks 
.. . just welcoming Heartbreak Age! 


Youth is precious. Hold it 
fast. Recolor your hair undetectably 
with Notox—the new sclentific way 
that leaves your hair beautifully 
lustrous and natural. 


Washing, waving, sunning 
has no more effect on Notoxed hair 
than on nature’s own coloring! Bet- 
ter hairdressers always apply Inecto 
Rapid Notox. Resent a_substitute 
no like product exists. Buy Notox 
at smart shops everywhere. 

@ 
Send for free copy of the fascinating booklet 
“HEARTBREAK AGE” — and avoid that 
unhappy time! We will give you, too, the ad- 
dress of a conveniently located beauty shop where 
you may have your hair recolored with Notox. 
Write Inecto, Inc., Dept. SS6, 33 West 46th 


Street, New York. 
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Rapid 


Produc- 
ers are 
clamor- 


new short story ideas, plots, etc. Perhaps you 
can write one that we can shape and sell for you. 
One writer (V.M.) received $3,000. New York best 
Market. Write now for free booklet, without obliga- 
tlon, HOW TO WRITEFOR THE TAL KIES by suc- 
cessful playwright—(Author of FLIGHT, Etc.)—and 
Famous Director. Write freely, fully and with all 
confidence! 


Daniel O’ Malley Co., Inc., Suite 29, 1776 Broadway, N. Y- 


A New Perfume 


Arare, exquisite blend of 
precious flower scents. Black 
Velvet! Chosen by discrimi- 
nating womeneverywherefor 
its subtle, elusive odor. You'll 
be thrilled by this delicate 
new perfume. Price per ounce 
$2; a superb value! Send for 


Trial Bottle 


Get a generous trial bottle 
of Black Velvet perfume to- 
day! Send only 20c, in silver 
or stamps. Write us now! 


Paul Rieger & Cu., (Since 1872) 158-1st St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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Dreams Come Through 
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you know what I mean. I wouldn’t like 
marriage to interfere with all my plans 
for the future.” 

The interviewer’s suspicions were aroused 
then too. 

“In love?” 

“Dreadfully,” confessed Ann. “And for 
the first time. I’ve been too busy before.” 

They dropped the subject there and Ann 
said good-bye to the little group of friends 
who always appear in players’ dressing 
rooms at the close of the production of a 
picture. 

“I'm going shopping,” she announced. 
“I’ve got to have some clothes.” 

But what she bought was a trousseau. 

The young people met for the first time, 
so far as they can remember, on New Year's 
eve, just two months and seventeen days 
days before their marriage. It was a casual 
meeting without much reaction on the part 
of either. They met again when the cast 
assembled for the picture, “The Strange 
Love of Molly Louvain,” a picture in which 
Ann plays the title part and in which Fen- 
ton supplies the villainy. 

At that time an epidemic of riddles and 
plot puzzles was sweeping Hollywood. Fen- 
ton, who writes as well as acts and whose 
stories are frequently published, showing 
him to have an O.Henry knack of twisting 
situations, was particularly fascinated by 
these riddles. Each new one relayed to him 
was received with obvious delight and once 
the solution was at hand Fenton would say: 

“T must tell that to Ann.” 

The truth is that Ann wasn’t very good 
at the puzzles but she was very good to 
Fenton. It wasn’t long before Leslie needed 
no riddles as an excuse to monopolize the 
girl’s spare time. The villain and the 
heroine of “The Strange Love of Molly 
Louvain” had obviously become interested 
in each other. Fenton appeared daily on 
the set, whether called for work that day 
or not and a serious romance developed 
under the very eyes of the cast and crew 
of the picture. 

At the moment, Ann Dvorak was one of 
the most interesting figures in Hollywood. 
Known as a protégé of Joan Crawford's, 
whom she resembles in many ways, Ann had 
tried for more than two years to get her 
chance in pictures. Even this powerful in- 
fluence and the admiration and friendship 
of many other influential people had ap- 
parently failed to get her further than the 
studio dance chorus, which she had joined 
at sixteen when musical comedy pictures 
were in vogue. 

Thwarted but not discouraged, Ann tried 


to break away from the chorus work, where 
she had been made an assistant director, by 
getting work as a script clerk. That didn’t 
succeed either. Her mother, formerly a 
leading woman in the Thomas Ince com- 
pany, had remarried and retired from the 
screen and no longer could help the girl 
get a Start in pictures even if Ann had 
wanted that kind of help. 

Then suddenly, with that perverseness 
for which the film colony is noted, Ann was 
given a test for an important réle in an 
important picture which Howard Hughes 
was to make, known as “Scarface.” She 
didn’t know, when the good news was 
brought to her that she could have the 
part, that within the next few months she 
was to make picture after picture, that her 
name with its difficult spelling was to be 
featured, or that romance waited just 
around the turn of the new year. 

Her name is really Ann McKim. “Dvo- 
rak” is a family name, adopted when at 
sixteen she decided to make her way. profes- 
sionally without using either her mother’s 
or father’s names. The name has weathered 
several threatened changes and is permanent 
with her now. 

Leslie Fenton is English born and Irish 
enough in ancestry to believe St. Patrick's 
day an ideal marriage date. His screen 
characterizations, most of them those of un- 
pleasant or thoroughly dissolute young men, 
hide a serious and highly intelligent per- 
sonality. 

He has remained a bachelor for all of 
his twenty odd years—he told the Yuma 
marriage clerk he was twenty-six—but his 
answer to a questionnaire query as to his 
views on marriage was: 

“I don’t believe it an impossible state for 
any one with imagination.” 

Both Ann and Leslie have plenty of imagi- 
nation. Both look upon their career in 
pictures as a means to an end, that end being 
a chance to enjoy their earnings by devoting 
their time in some future years to writing, 
traveling and studying. . 

Both are thoroughly practical young peo- 


ple, well schooled in the hardships of their _ 


chosen profession, yet both are frankly, ro- 
mantically, completely, overwhelmingly in 
love. 

On his birthday, a scant week before their 
marriage, Fenton bought a present for Ann. 
She accepted it and she accepted him. 

“Make it snappy,” Fenton said to the 
understanding pilot who has carried many 
Hollywood couples on that romantic sky 
ride to Yuma, Arizona, and back. 

And the pilot did. 


Joan Says: COVES 


[Continued from page 25 


smoothly. It couldn’t with a man of Con- 
sidine’s temperament. And Joan is a girl 
who shies away from unpleasantness. All 
she asks is to be permitted to live her own 
life in her own way. I remember once I 
was spending the day at Constance’s beach 
house. Joan was there, too, with her baby 
and the baby’s nurse. Late in the after- 
noon Constance and I went for a walk up 
the beach. As we came out of the house, 
there was Considine lying on the sand in 
front of the house, playing with the baby— 
Joan’s baby. 

When Joan was thrown from her horse 
last summer, during the making of “She 
Wanted A Millionaire’ and spent three 


months in the hospital, Considine was still 
making determined efforts to see her. On 
one occasion when I was visiting her, a box 
of flowers arrived. “Open it, will you?” 
she asked, ‘and see who they're from.” I 
opened the box, found a bouquet of old- 
fashioned flowers and a card from Consi- 
dine reading, “For remembrance. I only 
wish we were just starting and there was 
nothing to remember.” 

Then the romance with Gene Markey 
started. She had known Gene casually in 
New York and had met him a few times at 
parties in Hollywood. There had never 
been anything more between them than a 
polite exchange of greetings. When she 
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Charlotte Henry, the lead- 
ing lady of “Lena Rivers,” 
is only eighteen, but she’s 
from Brooklyn and that 
makes a difference. 


was in the hospital he sent her flowers a 
couple of times, as did nearly everyone else 
in Hollywood. 

After she left the hospital he ‘phoned to 
ask if he might call. I'll never forget that 
afternoon of his first visit. I, knowing 
nothing of the momentous event portend- 
ing, had dropped in for a few minutes. 
Joan was in a dither. Weeks before she 
had ordered a new negligee—a peach-col- 
ored crepe trimmed in fur—to wear while 
she was convalescing, but it had never been 
delivered. Now, suddenly, she had decided 
she must have it to wear that afternoon. 

The firm from whom she had ordered it 
were politely regretful but they couldn't 
possibly finish it in time for her to wear 
that day. She was furious but to the sales- 
woman who had disappointed her, she only 
said, “I’m very displeased. I'll be well be- 
fore you finish it and then I won't need 
it.” Which only goes to prove the truth 
of the saying, “A soft answer turneth away 
wrath,” for the negligee arrived shortly be- 
fore Mr. Markey. 

And that gentleman was so entranced 
with Joan’s loveliness and wit, instead of 
staying a few minutes as he had planned, 
he remained for hours and was hours late 
for another engagement he had previously 
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made. A few months later their engage- 
ment was announced and Joan was con- 
gratulated on having landed the most 
elusive, the most ‘‘eligible” bachelor in 
Hollywood. 

Gene has been reported as engaged or at 
least more than a little attentive to at least 
a dozen Hollywood belles, but chiefly to 
Gloria Swanson, Ina Claire and Lois Moran. 
Gene is an attractive chap, well versed in 
the social graces, more than ordinarily in- 
telligent (he is a playwright, author and 
scenarist) good looking and possessed of a 
dry humor. Being single and unengaged, 
it was only natural he should take girls 
out. Being successful it was natural he 
should take out girls from his own station. 
Had he been seen around with extra girls 
he would have been a rouwé—in Hollywood's 
eyes. Being seen with the girls he did take 
out, he must, according to Hollywood, be 
in love with them. Hollywood simply can- 
not conceive of a disinterested friendship. 

As I have said, Gene is a gentleman. — If 
he denied an engagement, he was a “heel,” 
a cad. If he didn’t he was getting himself 
into hot water. All he could do was say 
nothing and take it on the chin. 

It is a pleasure to be able to write that 
after the turbulent lives both of them have 
led in Hollywood, everything is, at long 
last, smooth sailing. He gave Joan a gor- 
geous sapphire surrounded with diamonds 
for an engagement ring and there has not 
been a discordant note to mar their hap- 
piness since they became engaged. 

On March 16th, they were quietly mar- 
ried in The Town House—the apartment 
building where they first fell in love. Only 
a few close friends witnessed the ceremony, 
which was followed by an elaborate wed- 
ding breakfast. Joan was a vision in a 
rough white crépe trimmed in Alencon lace 
with a jacket of the same material trimmed 
in white fox fur. Her bridal bouquet was 
fashioned of lilies of the valley and white 
orchids. 

After the ceremony, Joan did what was 
one of the most gracious and at the same 
time spontaneous things a person has ever 
done in Hollywood. A crowd of perhaps 
three or four hundred people had gathered 
outside to watch the guests go in and out. 
Most stars try to appear unconscious of 
such throngs. Joan, instead of tossing her 
bouquet to the guests, stepped out onto a 
little balcony and threw it to the crowd 
below who had come to see her. 

Shortly afterwards, she and Gene left on 
a motor trip through the northern part of 
the state. 

I know that you who read this will join 
me in wishing them the Godspeed and hap- 
piness they both so richly deserve. Selah! 
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KURLENE 
She clash Orower 


_|Marvelous German 
| Discovery Promotes | 
EYELAS H 
GROWTH 


ng Lashes 


are all the rage | 


| ASHES that are long and 
silky! Lashes that everybody 
admires! Marvelous German 
discovery, Kurlene, actually 
promotes growth of beautiful 
alluring lashes. No matter how 
short and stubby your lashes 
The sanitary are now, give them the benefit 
tube, st is of Kurlene. See them become 
shown below brilliant, softer. Soon you may 
expect longlashes that any wom- 
an could be proud of—and all 
your own. Sanitary tubes, 50c. 
For economy, buy the dressing- 
table jar, $1. At toilet counters. 


KURLASH Curls Lashes 
= Instantly 


Do it yourself at any time. No 
heat, no cosmetics. Just insert 
lashes between the Kurlash 
bows and press. At once your 
Jashes are curled. And look— 
your eyes appear so much 
brighter, larger, more alluring! 
Note the increased personality 
and charm! That’s why Holly- 
wood stars use Kurlash. Even 
short lashes appear long. Toilet 
counters everywhere, $1.00. 


Lashpac—Compact (brush and stick mascara). $1. 
Shadette— intensifies eyes’ natural color. $1. 
Lashtint— perfumed waterproof liquid mascara, $1. 
Tweezette—automatic painless tweezer. $1. 


Write for free booklet “Fascinating Eyes and How 
to Have Them.” Beauty secrets told in pictures. 


THE KURLASH COMPANY 


ROCHESTER - N.Y. 


THE KURLASH COMPANY OF CANADA 
1475 QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO 


YOU can earn Som aSney, in spare ime at 
home making display cards. No selling or 
canvassing. We instruct you, furnish com- 
lete outht and supply with work. 
rite to-day for free Ese t. 
The MENHENITT COMPANY Limited 
252 Dominion Bldg.. Toronto, Ont. 
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EDWINA 
BOOTH 


Hidden Gold 
in your hair too! 
{ Rediscover it tonight 


in one shampooing} 


A treasure hunt—in your hair! Hidden there is 
something precious! Loveliness undreamed of; a 
sparkling radiance that is YOUTH—key to popularity, 
romance, happiness! 

You can revive this charm tonight. Just one Golden 
Glint Shampoo will show you the way. 

No other shampoo like Golden Glint Shampoo. 
Does more than merely cleanse. It gives your hair a 
“tiny-tint’”’ —a@ wee little bit—not much —hardly per- 
ceptible. But what a difference it makes in one’s ap- 
pearance. 25c at your dealers’, or send for free sample. 


FREE 


J. W. KOBI CO., 617 Rainier Ave., Dept. F 
Seattle, Wash. «x « Please send a free sample. 


Name 
Address 
City 
Color of my hair: 


DEVELOPED 


by an Easy Simple Method successful 29 
years. A Direct SAFE way to have an 
alluring figure. Develops Bosom, Neck, 
Arms, Legs--ANY part of your body. No 
medicine, no grease, no fuss or muss, 
nothing to soil clothing or bedding, noth- 
ing to WIPE OFF. Send 10c for valuable 
information on obtaining a Beautiful 
Rounded Figure by this Simple Home 
>» Method and Large Four Dram Box of my 


PEERLESS WONDER CREAM 


1 the-Original All-in-one Cream-which is 
7 2° on important part of my system. Every 
case has my personal attention. Wrap dime and send it NOW. 


Why pay 50c or more when you can have as 
much of my Wonder Cream for 10c. My 
Guarantee--money back if you say 50. 

MADAME WILLIAMS, Suite SS, Buffalo, N. Y-. 


POPULAR 
STAR 


| TONIGHT 


Whitens 
While You Sleep 


Freckles, Blackheads, 
Blotches. Vanish too! 


Oh what a difference a lovely white skin makes! 
You can haveit. No matter how dark your skin 
now, no matter how many other creams have 
failed, this famous Golden Peacock Bleach 
Cream will lighten it one shade a night .. . or 
your money back! Gentlest, daintiest of all 
bleaches that work. Perfected by 30 great 
specialists . .-. absolutely guaranteed. More 
economical, because it acts so fast . . . you use 
so little. Try Golden Peacock Bleach Cream to- 
night. Atalldrugstoresand toilet goodscounters. 
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Success Chains the Wanderer 


[Continued from page 23] 


chores for Mrs. Newton, 65 years old and 
400 pounds if she was an ounce, and her 
forty-year-old son, dour, brawny and silent. 

On the night on which the curtain rises, 
Sammy was out in a blizzard chopping 
wood for the stove. As he brought it in, 
his numbed fingers dropped it—and a grim 
voice from upstairs told him to go and cut 
a switch from a cherry tree. This was the 
routine of a beating. Sammy cut the switch 
and brought it to the old lady lying in her 
bed. She was ill (with dropsy, as he later 
realized) and her son had driven the buggy 
twenty-five miles away for a doctor. They 
were alone in the house. 

“Right then,” says Wallace Ford, “I real- 
ized that she couldn't move, that I could, 
and that for me to take a beating was ridic- 
ulous. I dropped the switch and walked 
out towards the railroad tracks. 

“My feet were frozen when I flagged a 
train. I didn’t know you-had to have 
money. In fact, I wouldn't have known 
what it was if anybody had shown me some. 

“The driver and the fireman took me up 
on the cab and thawed out my feet. I 
helped them shovel coal and rode a hun- 
dred miles to Rivers. They got me a job 
as call-boy at the depot—four dollars a 
month and food—happy?—I was delirious 
with it, working like an alarm clock. 

Six months’ work earned Sammy Jones a 
fatal pass to Winnipeg—and the epic odyssey 
to Hollywood began. Bitten by hunger, 
and shut out by people who want refer- 
ences with their errand boys, little Sammy 
Jones joined the band of street Arabs who 
sell newspapers in Winnipeg. 

He has never had the chance to go to 
school and he never will now. But Fate 
gave him an education. 

It was in Winnipeg that he first discov- 
ered that there is not always an engine 
driver handy to thaw out frozen feet, and 
that a homeless boy without parents or 
references has to fight for every bite of 
food. 

To Sammy Jones, the boy without a coun- 
try, the war meant but one thing—a chance 
to eat. Recruiting officers laughed at his 
eager prayers to be enlisted. His muscles 
were impressive but his stature was not. 

Nevertheless the lad enlisted—after a 
fashion. He bumped into an old acquain- 
tance, known only by the nickname “Peep- 
er,” who had met Sammy during the har- 
vesting season on the farm, had joined up 
with the first draft and was now dossed 
with hundreds of others in the armory, 
waiting for uniforms and orders. Masquer- 
ading boldly, Sammy now shared his bunk 
and stood in line for army meals. 

“One night,” says Wally, “I found that 
everybody but me was in uniform. The 
colonel stood at the head of the stairs, re- 
viewing the line as it went down to the 
mess-room. I wondered if I could get by 
My empty stomach told me I could. My 
stomach was wrong. I got thrown out on 
my neck.” 

The man who picked up the out-flung 
Sammy Jones from the side-walk was 
Wallace Ford, not this Wallace Ford but 
the first and only authentic Wallace Ford. 

Young Jones, a tough little street-corner 
ege, and Wallace Ford, thirty-five years old, 
polished, educated, a brilliant conversation- 
alist but a “gentleman bum,” a man who 
would not lift a finger in work and a pas- 
sionate hater of all above him, conceived 
an instant, unreasonable but consuming ad- 
miration for each other. Ford taught 
Sammy as an elder brother might have 
done, and Sammy loved Ford as a younger 
brother would have loved him. Most of 
what the actor has today in the way of 


education—and I can assure you it is con- 
siderable—he owes to the teaching of this 
gentleman bum. 

Some of it might profitably have been 
unlearned, but it was necessary in the pat- 
tern Fate was weaving. 

Chance brought Sammy a job as an usher 
for a repertory company at fifty cents a 
performance; learning that the extra men 
on the stage, the spear-carriers, earned two 
dollars a show, he wheedled a chance to 
join them and was soon doubling both jobs 
at fifteen a week. 

When dish-washing gave out or the com- 
pany went broke Ford and Sammy jumped 
a train and pushed on. At Council Bluffs 
the association came suddenly to a tragic 
end. The successful hobo must reach the 
rods when the train has exceeded the speed 
at which it is safe for the train-crew to 
swing up into the cars. Invariably Ford 
made his young protégé go first, diving be- 
tween the wheels, running doubled up 
under the accelerating cars and leaping for 
the rods. On this night, as Sammy turned 
to lend his pal a hand he saw him slip 
and fall, to be instantly cut in half beneath 
the metal wheels. The train sped on, 
carrying young Jones away from the best 
and almost the only friend he had ever had. 

To Ford, Sammy raised the noblest pos- 
sible monument. He took his name, and 
has used it ever since. It is now legally his. 

At Kansas City Sammy, now Wallace 
Ford, joined another repertory company. 
Another year of alternately trouping and 
starving made Ford ambitious. He’d heard 
that actors work all the time on Broadway, 
and he went after it. 

His first big break was the kid rdle in 
“Abraham Lincoln.” It kept him three 
seasons and left him broke again. The 
Jewish juvenile in “Abie’s Irish Rose” 
brought him $120 a week, three years’ work 
and romance. He met Martha Haworth, 
nineteen-year-old daughter of William Ha- 
worth, the great playwright and niece of 
Joseph Haworth, the famous Shakespearian 
actor. 

The engagement scandalized the patrician 
Haworth family. An actor in “Abie’s Irish 
Rose’ —and not even sure of his own name! 
“I'd marry him,” answered Martha, “even 
if he were going to be hung for murder.” 
The conditions were perhaps even harder. 
Wally insisted that Martha give up all am- 
bitions to be an actress. “I’ve never had a 
home,” he said, “and I’ve got a fancy to 
have one now.” 

“Bad Girl” brought Wally to Los Angeles 
and the M.G.M. studio, Martha to a Beverly 
Hills mansion and me to her drawingroom. 

“What sort of a man is he?” she repeated. 
“He’s not a man. He’s a piece of quick- 
silver, swift and slow, gay and gloomy, never 
the same, rarely still.” 

Wally burst in from the golf links. 
“Hello, there! Say, Martha, whadye think? 
Reg Denny’s offered us his mountain cabin. 
It’s snowed-up and you can only get to it 
over a two-mile trail on snow-shoes.” 

“Have you ever,” asked Martha gently, 
“Walked two miles in snow-shoes?” 

“No, but it would be grand to, wouldn’t 


it?” He turned to me. ‘Pictures are 
great, aren't they?—big, and_ solid, and 
settled. We're here for good, aren't we 


honey?” 

I left him manfully persuading himself; 
and Martha, wise, wide-eyed, watchful Fire 
Chief over the powder magazine in Wallace 
Ford, fending off sparks and stamping out 
smouldering moods that might blow him 
back to wanderings. 

If she succeeds, Hollywood will keep a 
fine actor and great guy. 
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"Big Fat Ox 


BEHIND YOUR BACK ? 


Don’t cover your eyes from 


the truth, You know how 
people ridicule fat folks so don't 
be the butt of these cruel jokes 
any longer! 


Take a half teaspoonful of Kruschen Salts ina 
glass of hot water every morning before breakfast. 


Not only will surplus fat gradually vanish and 
give way to asmartslender figure but your whole 
physical being will benefit. Kruschen is not 
only SAFE but it’s a splendid HEALTH- 
BUILDER—a blend of 6 SEPARATE minerals 
which help every gland and body organ to 
function properly and throw off poisons and 
waste accumulations, 

Mrs. E. Marriott of Baltimore, Md. reduced 

from 200 to 145 Ibs. after taking 6 bottles of 

Kruschen. She reports a meted improvement 
in health. 


An 85c bottle (lasts 4 weeks) is sold 
by leading drugstores the world over. 


Y KRUSCHEN SALTS 


STORIE FOR TALKIES 


MAGAZINES 


Accepted in any form for development, revision, copy- 
right and submission to studios and publishers. Estab- 
lished 1917. Location and exceptional facilities make our 
SERVICE MOST ADVANTAGEOUS. Sales dept. on 
“OuaEOs basis. FREE BOOKLET gives full particu- 
ars. 


CEMnPMH MOACOUMA 


UNIVERSAL SCENARIO COMPANY 
434 Meyer Bldg., Western & Sierra Vista 
Hollywood, California 


EARN REAL MONEY 
y Prepare NOW for a well-paid position or 
business of your own. Unlimited opportuni- 
ties. Fascinating work. FREE BOOK tells 
how you can quickly qualify as 

G Motion Picture Cameraman and Projectionist. 

(J Still Photographer and Photo-Finisher. 

State which interests you. Write to-day. 
NEW YORK INSTIUTE O- PHOTOGRAPHY 

4 10 W. 33rd St. (Dept. 964), New York, N. Y. 


ACT IN MOVIES 


We Help You Towards a Career 
Prepare for pictures, “talkies,’’ through new, 
simple, fascinating Home Study Course in mo- 
tion picture dramatics, professional make-up, 
technique, voice training, etc., written and super- 
vised by Hollywood an New York experts. 


. Send no money. Write 
First Lesson FREE! for first lesson /ree, 


and all particulars. No obligation. Send NOW ! 


LIBERTY PICTURES, INC. 
703 Fox Theatre Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
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The Microphone Parade 


[Continued from page 52| 


The big gong booms in the forecourt. 
The intermission is over. 


“It isn’t real,” repeats Bob. “Why, 
Wally Beery congratulated me. Jimmy 
Durante jabbed me in the ribs. Louis 


Mayer waved.” 

Bob and Florine and I bid each other | 
hasty farewells. 

“A great boy, this Bob Young,” 
“He has everything—but he hasn’t become | 
impressed with himself. He’s at the me 
of the heap. Let’s hope he stays there.” 

The torecourt is now almost deserted. | 
I decide I want a drink of water. I go to 
the fountain almost in the center of the 
forecourt. Stamped in the cement are the 
imprints of famous hands and _ feet. 
Scratched in the cement are famous names. 
Some of these names are beginning to wear 
a little. 

At the fountain a man, 
alone, is drinking. He pauses, 
face to the light. 

He is tired. and rather sad. He turns 
away, walks dejectedly into the theatre. 

He is a man who was famous five years 
ago—a star among stars—féted and dined 
and cheered. He has not worked for two 
years and a half. He had passed unnoticed 
in the microphone parade. 

Cross-section of two souls. Fame and 
glory and unbelievable success—and heart- 
break. 

The microphone parade! 


solitary and 
turns his 


An Artist to His 
Fingertips 


[Continued from page 26] 


that dated from the time he saw Ricardo 
Bell, a famous clown, in Mexico City. 

He made his stage debut in “R. U. R.,” 
a New York Theatre Guild production. 
After that he signed a contract with the 
Theatre Guild and appeared in such plays 
as “Yellow Jacket,” “Wings Over Europe,” 
“Month In The Country,” and others. 

He spent several years in Europe, on the 
stage, painting, writing, and in a monas- 
tery. 

Teamed with a girl partner in Paris they 
went broke and in order to raise passage 
money home, appeared in a skit in a night 
club. Unable to raise but enough money 
to take the girl home, Kirkland decided 
to rest a while before returning. Nothing 
could be quieter and more secluded for 
jaded nerves than a monastery, thought 
Kirkland, so for several months he painted 
in one of the most beautiful old monasteries 
in southern France. The only time he left 
the place, which was scarcely accessible by 
the tortuous mountain path, was to go into 
a nearby village for cigarettes. 

Beside his reputation as an actor, Kirk- 
land has also become a recognized painter 
in oils, a talent he developed both in Paris 
and in the Pennsylvania Academy of Fine 
Arts. His talent for painting was inherited 
from his grandfather who was well-known 
for his seascapes and marines. 

Some of Kirkland’s most beautiful can- 
vasses were done during the months he 
spent in the French monastery. 

When he decided to return to this coun- 


try he found that his entire fortune 
amounted to little over a hundred dollars. 
Standing rather wistfully on the dock 


watching passengers embark for the boat 
he wished to leave on, one of his friends 
told him that if he wished to return to this 
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DRUG STORE 


Commencement. ..weddings. . wedding 
anniversaries! And the same perplexing 
problem, ‘What shall I give?” To solve 
it—economically—see these gifts at your 
Rexall Drug Store! 


Belmont and Monogram 
Pen and Pencil Sets 
$2.00 to $7.50 


Fountain Pens 
Belmont and Monogram 
$1.00 to $5.00 


Cara Nome and Shari 
Perfumes, Powders 
Vanity Sets 
Symphony and 
Lord Baltimore 
Stationery 


Artstyle Chocolates 
At your Rexall Store, you are 


certain to find just what you 
want at what you want to pay! 


Rexall Drug See no middleman’s 
profit, so they se// for Jess! Liggett 
and Owl Stores are also Rexall Stores. 
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Wave 


YOUR OWN HAIR 


with the wave set 
smart hairdressers use 


INGER-WAVING is so much 

easier if you use Wildroot Wave 
Set! Beauty experts say nothing else 
makes such lovely, lasting waves. 
Wildroot Wave Set contains no gum or 
sugar ...leaves no stiffness or white 
flakes. Yet it’s so inexpensive that a 
wave costs you almost nothing! Ex- 
cellent for resetting . .. makes perma- 
nent waves last longer. Approved by 
Good Housekeeping. 


Get a bottle today at your favorite 
toilet goods counter. Or send 10c for a 
generous trial bottle. Wildroot Co., 
Inc., Dept. SS-6, Buffalo, N.Y. 


WILDROOT 
WAVE SET 


Makes waves last longer 


SONG WRITERS 


sone Requinenits| Don’t Fail To Read 
ALKING PICTURES} ‘Song Requirements of Talking Pictures, 


RADIO and REconDS| Radio and Records’’, an explanatory in- 
7 GP structive book, SENT FREE on request. 
Writers may submit song-poems for free 
3| examination and advice. Past experience 
Bl unnecessary. We revise, compose and ar- 
range music and secure Copyrights, Our 
4 modern method guarantees approval. 
Write Today. S. L. Newcomer Association 
A 1674 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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as a CAREER for 
Men and Women 


If you really want — to get ahead 
faster —if you want to make more 
money —if you want a career filled 
with thrills and big opportunities — 
or want to advance in your present 
position — read ‘‘Success in Adver- 
tising,’’ now sent free. 

This new booklet points the road 
hundreds of men and women have 
followed to quickly increase their 
earning power. 

It also explains how you can, by a new, practical home 
study method, qualify for a position in any one of the 
many branches of Advertising. To read this booklet should 
prove to be an evening well spent. , 

Send your name and address and this free bookiet will 
be sent at once. No obligation. EI ee ee ae 
PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL OF ADVERTISING 
3601 Michigan Avenue Dept. 443-A Chicago, Ill. 
Send FREE booklet ‘‘ Success in Advertising’’, and full information. 
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country to get aboard the tender, as there 
was a vacant stateroom for him. 

He did. The stateroom to which he was 
shown was one of the most expensive suites 
on the boat having, as Kirkland puts it, “a 
sunporch with geraniums and _ things.” 
Realizing that there must be some mistake, 
but wishing to return home so badly that 
he didn’t care much what happened, he 
kept the suite, which, because of its com- 
fort, soon became the haunt of all the “ex- 
clusives” on the boat. Life was one party 
after another and Kirkland, without a dime 
in his pocket, was beginning to “feel the 
irons of the brig” being wrapped around 
his legs when, on the last day out of New 
York, money arrived from his lawyer to 
whom he had previously cabled but who 
had not answered because he was away on 
a vacation. 

When he concluded his contract with the 
New York Theatre Guild—his months 
abroad had been previous to his contract 
with them—Bill came to Hollywood, via the 
Panama Canal, for a rest. 

He doesn’t like to say it because people 
refuse to believe him, but motion pictures 
were not his motive in coming to California. 
In fact he spent most of his time at the 
beach or at Santa Barbara while he was 
here. It was on the last few days of his 
vacation that he met James Ryan, an agent, 
who persuaded him to try pictures. To- 
gether they went to the Fox Studios where 
a test was made. As a result Alexander 
Kirkland has become another “find,” (al- 
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though he hates being called that) for Fox. 

His personal likes and dislikes are as nat- 
ural as the man himself. 

His hobby is painting. His favored sub- 
jects are. pretty girls and seascapes. He 
swims, rides horseback a lot, and plays a 
smashing game of tennis. He smokes both 
cigarettes and a pipe, reads biographies, 
and has no time for modern novels, so 
called. 

He lives with his mother in his colorful 
Santa Monica home and spends most of his 
spare time there. 

He has a beautiful sense of humor, and, 
even more valuable, the ability to laugh at 
himself, even when he is being photo- 
graphed with his shirt off. His laugh isn’t 
a guffaw, but rather a broad grin coming 
from a real appreciation of what is funny. 

He is generous, sometimes to a fault. 

He wears his clothes with an “air,” not 
that he does it intentionally but he pos- 
sesses the physique and quiet good taste 
that make women turn and look at him on 
the street. 

He is sincere, genuine, and very real. 

You'll see him in “Surrender,” “Charlie 
Chan’s Chance,” and “Devil’s Lottery.” Of 
course he won't wiggle his ears, but hell 
do lots of other things for you, such as 
causing you to go forth from the theatre 
mumbling in your whiskers, “who was that 
fellow—he’s grand.” 

May I make a prophecy? Watch this 
fellow Kirkland. He's going places . . - 
and youll be seeing him! 


Those Rumors! 


[Continued from page 21] 


money yet?’ That will apply the brakes!” 

They hadn’t even met each other! Nor, 
it developed, had Jimmy ever given the 
statement. 

“Some one asked me to select my favorite 
actor and I picked Dunn,” is the only ex- 
planation for the embarrassing report that 
Anita can offer. 

Others are still more difficult to track 
down. Myths become legends, casting 
oblique glances over the actors’ lives for 
many a day. 

Studios make slight effort to deny rumors 
except when they proclaim deaths that 
haven't occurred. Otherwise, the publicity 
men content themselves with a _ bored, 
“Nope, nothing to it.” They know that 
spirited refutation only serves to fan the 
flame. 

For years many people believed that 
Gloria Swanson’s little girl was disfigured, 
because she refused to let the child be 
photographed for publicity. In taking the 
same attitude of protecting her young son 
from a childhood spoiled by the spotlight’s 
glare, Norma Shearer said, “They will say 
there is something wrong with our baby, 
too.” But she stuck to her course against 
the accusations that came, sure enough. 

Bethrothals, divorces, stork-anticipations, 
deaths and the casting of an important role 
are the main rumors. ‘“‘So-and-So’s contract 
won’t be renewed; I have it straight from 
inside,” is one constantly heard. 

The Fairbanks-Crawford “blessed event” 
rumor was started by a writer’s printed wish 
that Joan would have a baby. Within a 
week everybody “knew” that she was eoing 
to have one—everybody, that is, except 
Joan. 

” There was a Robert Montgomery who 
was a cut-up and liquor hound. He was 
confused with the actor to the extent that 
two weeks after one of his escapades Bob's 
sister-in-law, giving a party in New York, 
was informed by one of her guests that her 
famous relative had been in a_ terrible 


Hollywood scrape! Of course it wasn’t true. 

A star lunches with her leading-man, a 
wife dances with her husband’s pal. Enough 
to shove the ball rolling off to the hinter- 
lands. A bit of carved Philip Barry chatter 
over a bridge table grows into a typhoon of 
talk. 

The Rumorites (I mean, Rumorongs) 
seem determined to separate the young 
Fairbankses, the senior Fairbankses, Clau- 
dette Colbert and Norman Foster, Janet 
Gaynor and Lydell Peck, the Dick Arlens. 
“Trouble” was supposed to have started be- 
tween Doug and Mary when he entered the 
English golf tournament and took a titled 
lady to tea. When Miss Colbert works on 
one coast and her husband across the con- 
tinent, their devotion bridges the gap, 
though the gossips laugh a derisive tune. 

The Forbes-Chatterton marriage has been 
their despair. Ralph and Ruth live to- 
gether when they want to, and apart when 
they get on each other’s nerves or when she 
is learning a new role, and quietly resume 
conjugal life, and neither pays the least 
attention to the talk. 

Because she was summoned home to work 
before her husband, Lilyan Tashman was 
said to be leaving Edmund Lowe—‘And, 
my dear, dwing their first vacation to- 
gether in years!” Eleanor Boardman ac- 
companied King Vidor on a location trip 
principally to quiet those all-is-not-well re- 
marks. On the day that Ina Claire and 
Jack Gilbert were wed, bets were actually 
placed in the colony as to how long it 
would last. Gossip, as much as their own 
clashing temperaments, parted them. 

So prevalent is the divorce accusation that 
when Conrad Nagel contemplated a trip 
to New York he announced it three months 
in advance, adding, “So people will be 
forewarned that we are not separating.” 

Sylvia Sidney received a wire from Chi- 
cago relatives expressing pique that she 
hadn’t advised them of her forthcoming 
marriage. That was the first she knew of it 
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Silver Screen 
The First 


10c 


FAN MAGAZINE 
And Still the First 


Complexion 


Many have cleared their complexions of 
surface pimples, blackheads, whiteheads, 
red spots, enlarged pores, oily skin, etc. 
Wouldn’t you love to have a complexion 
soft, rosy, clear, and velvety? My method 
is so different. No cosmetics, creams, lo- 
tions, salves, soaps, ointments, plasters, bandages, 
masks, vapor sprays, massage, rollers or other imple- 
ments. No diet, no fasting. Nothing to take. Cannot injure the most delicate 
skin. Send for my Free Booklet. “The Complexion Beautiful.”’ Get facts today. 


ERNA SAFFAN, 646 N. Michigan Blvd. Suite 34A2 Chicago 


Ana The Thu ht Head 
Never 


So many charming girls 
had failed toattract him, 
that people thought he’d 
never marry. Then he , 
met this girl. She had z 
read ‘“‘Fascinating Woman- 
hood,’”” a remarkable new book 
which shows how any woman can ens, her at- 
tractiveness by using the simple laws of man’s 
psychology and human nature. She could just as 
easily have fascinated any other man. You, too, can 
have this book; you, too, can enjoy the worship and 
admiration of men, and be the radiant bride of the 
man of your choice. We have prepared a 28-page 
booklet outlining the contents of this wonderful book 
and in it telling much interesting information yeu 
would like to know. If you want it write name and 
address on margin and mail with 10 cents to 
THE PSYCHOLOGY PRESS 
585 Kingsland Ave., St. Louis, Mo., Dept. 87-F 
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Scalp use 


@ 
ye SOAP and 
OINTMENT 


Price 25c. each. Sample free. 
Address: *‘Cuticura,” Dept. 9K, Malden, Mass. 
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EEG TROUBLES VANISH! 


Don’t suffer any longer. The LIEPE 
METHOD relieves and permanently bene- 
fits Varicose Ulcers, Enlarged and Swollen 
Veins, Eczema, etc., while you walk. Aspe- 
cial prescription for each case. 40 years of 
success! Praised and endorsed by thousands. 
FREE! § er Book late ‘HOW TO SUCCESSFULLY 
LEG DISEASES AT HOMB”’’ sent 
FREE. soe ae name and address. Write today. 
LIEPE METHODS INSTITUTE 
3284 N. Green Bay Ave., Dept. F-29 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


DEVELOP YOUR 


BUST- LEGS-ARMS 


and SAGGING LINES 
THIS NEW and 
SIMPLE WAY 


“New Aid Works Wonders’’ say thou- 
sands. FAIRFORM DEVELOPER 
will help you to gain a new graceful 
figure. FAIRFORM is the result of 
modern science and will help develop 
your bust, legs, arms and other sag- 
ging lines . . . It will produce re- 
markable results where other means 
have failed, quickly, painlessly and 
harmlessly. No medicines, baths or 
paomene Necessary. LARGE JAR 


Reduced Price Only $1.00 


Nothing More To Buy 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 


Send $1.00 or Mail Coupon ——| 


FAIRFORM CO., Dept. B, 
1851 Washington "AV.». New York, N. Y. 

Please send large jar FAIRFORM DEVELOPER. 
| agree to pay postman $1.00 plus few cents postage. 
| My money to be refunded if not pleased. 
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herself! A photograph of her dancing with 


Stanley Smith at the Mayfair had_ been |. 


printed in the Windy City with “an an- 
nouncement.” 

Both Marguerite Churchill and Aileen 
Pringle were officially “engaged,” the first 
to George O’Brien, the second to Matt 
Moore, by radio announcers. Marguerite 
heard it at home, listening to the program. 
And was she burned up? An astounded 
Matt Moore sent the broadcasting station 
a wire that bristled—and that mentioned 
his wife’s embarrassment. 

“Sidney Fox is engaged to Eddie Buzzell!” 
we heard one day. 

“T danced with him exactly thirty sec- 
onds, that’s all!’ she sighed. 

Frances Dee bought a lot of new furni- 
ture to match her new home. Whereupon 
it got all over town that she would be mar- 
ried within a week. 

Whenever a girl is “given a canvass’’— 
Hollywood slanguage for receiving atten- 
tions as a popular “honey’’—the rumors fly 
thick and fast. Randolph Scott got all 
crimson under the collar at the way his 
name was coupled with Lupe Velez’s after 
having taken her out just twice. When his 
ire calmed, he dated Florence Lake. And 
next day he was still reported engaged—but 
to Florence instead of Lupe! Phillips 
Holmes is supposed to be enchanted by 
Florence Rice, with whom he has been seen 
out three times. 

Since being questioned about her friend- 
ship with Ronald Colman, Thelma Todd 
has worn a “guard against” platinum circ- 
let which she says she placed on her finger 
herself as a protection against rumors. 
Nevertheless, she lunches with Austin Par- 
ker, so the wags hint that they have been 
married, though he is still legally Miriam 
Hopkins’ spouse! 

Richard Dix was “engaged” so frequently 
that when he finally married not a single 
rumor preceded the event. 

The mere mention of Howard Hughes 
means the addition of some actress’ name. 
Why, wasn’t he bethrothed to Billie Dove, 
to Jean Harlow, to Lillian Bond, to Lupe 
Velez, to Frances Dee? Thus Hollywood 
reasons, though Billie was the only one he 
ever felt serious about. 

The current Garbo rumor predicts her 
return to Sweden when her contract expires 
next spring. May... be. But I'll wager 
that a year from now she will still be here. 
It’s too good a racket to renounce. 

Ken Maynard was “‘thought” to have got- 
ten into some wrangle with the government. 
The facts are these: many airports register 
arrivals, merely recording the owner’s name 
and the number while the ’plane is being 
serviced. But this is not obligatory. Once 
he landed for fuel and was pressed for time. 
Handed a long report to fill out, contrary to 
custom, he merely gave the usual data and 
took off. 

Mechanics’ talk referred to the incident— 
and a few days later newspapers reported 
that he had been haled into court in a suit 
for refusal to comply with the airport rul- 
ings. One account said he had been cited 
for contempt of court. No papers of any 
kind were served on him. There was noth- 
ing to it except a murmur or two on the 
field about “these all-fired movie actors.” 

The studios seldom deliberately start a 
rumor, except when a campaign is designed 
as advance publicity to awaken interest, usu- 
ally concerning the casting of an impor- 
tant role. As a rule, they know when they 
buy a piece, for which star it is intended. 

More in the past than now the press 
agents used to circulate an emphasis of a 
characteristic by which they wished a star 
to be known. I recall once being asked to 
soft-pedal Mary Pickford’s brains and man- 
agement of her own career, as they desired 
her to be presented as a sweet Pollyanna 
who knew nothing of finances. 
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Yes, Grow Eyelashes and Eye- 
brows like this in 30 Days 


Marvelous new discovery !—makes eyelashes and eye- 
brows actually grow! Now as never before you can 
positively have long, curling, silken lashes and beauti- 
ful, wonderful eyebrows. 
I say to you in plain English that no matter how scant 
your eyelashes and brows, I will increase their length 
and thickness in 30 days—or not accept one penny. 
No “‘ifs,’”? ‘‘ands,” or ‘tmaybes’’—you actually see 
startling results—or no pay! You be the judge. 
Over 10,000 Women Prove It 
—prove beyond a doubt that this astounding new 
discovery fringes the eyes with long, curling natural 
lashes—makes eyebrows lovely, silken lines. Read 
what they say—sworn to under oath before a notary 
public. From Mlle. Hefflefinger, 240 W. ‘‘B”’ St., 
Carlisle, Pa.: ‘‘I certainly am delighted .. . people now 
remark how long and silky my eyelashes appear.’ 
Frances Raviart of Jeanette, Pa., says: ‘“Your Eyelash 
and Eyebrow Beautifier is simply marvelous.”’ Flora, 
J. Corriveau, Biddeford, Me., says: ‘‘With your 
Method my eyelashes are growing long and luxurious.” 
Results Evident in One Week 
In one week—often in a day or so—you see the lashes 
become more beautiful, like silken fringe! The darling 
little upward curl shows itself and eyebrows become 


sleek. It’s the thrill of a lifetime—when you have 
lashes and brows as beautiful as any ever seen. 
Remember—I guarantee you satisfactory results in 
that—no quibble, no strings. 
Send today. Special Intro- 5 
ductory Price only $1.95 Lhe 5} 
NOW at low price. 
Sent C. O. D.—Or if money accom- 
anies order postage will be prepaid 
ucille Young, 1056 Lucille Young Bldg., Chicago, 
end me your new discovery for growing eyelashes 
nd eyebrows. If not entirely satisfied, I'll return 
Price C. O. D. is $1.95 plus few cents postage 
If $1.95 sent with order postage will be paid. 
Check if money enclosed 0 or C.0. D. O 


30 days—or your money refunded in full. I mean just 
NOW! Later $5.00. Order 
‘paid. 
Pama 
n 30 days and you refund my money. 
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ok LOVE YOU” 
he told this blonde 


HOUGH men fall in love more easily with 

blondes than with brunettes, tests show that 
blondes who have dull, faded-looking hair do 
not appeal to men nearly as much as when 
the hair is radiant, golden and young-looking. 
BLONDEX, an amazing special shampoo, gives 
streaky lifeless hair the lustrous golden sheen 
men adore and other women envy. BLONDEX 
contains no dye, no harmful chemicals. Is re- 
markably beneficial to both hair and scalp. Try 
it today, and see how much lovelier it makes 
your hair with wavy, silky softness and radiant 
golden lights! Atalldrug and department stores. 
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A. Felt pad stops ~ 
painful friction 


B. Mild medica- 
tion removes corn 


C. Adhesive holds plaster 
in place : 


TO REMOVE CORNS 
USE BLUE-JAY 


Ordinary corn pads merely cover the corn. 
They cannot remove it as Blue-jay, the medi- 
cated corn plaster, does. 

If you want to treat your corn in a safe, 
dependable way, apply a Blue-jay Corn Plas- 
ter and let the mild medication Cae picture 
above) penetrate the corn and loosen it for 
easy removal. Blue-jay not only removes 
corns but gives instant pain-relief, because 
the soft felt pad prevents shoe friction on the 
tender spot. 

Always ask for this medicated plaster — 
genuine Blue-jay, made by a noted surgical 
dressing house. All druggists, six for 25c. 


BLUE-JAY 


CORN PLASTERS 


| ( BAUER & BLACK ) | 


FREE BOOKLET—'‘'FOR BETTER FEET”’— 
A very helpful book; contains valuable suggestions 
for foot sufferers. For a free copy mail this coupon 
to Bauer & Black, 2500 S. Dearborn St., Chicago. 

SS-6 
IN carr air aa Me ieee See eee 


Grr eet Seas Sate a ae AU a SS aac eae seme 


City eee ee ee ee State _..........--.- 


In Canada, Address 96 Spadina Ave., Toronto. 
TALKING 


SONG S FOR PICTURES 


Big Royalties 


pald by Music Publishers and Talking Picture Producers. 
Free booklet describes most complete song service ever 
oftered. Hit writers will revise, arrange, compose music to 
your lyrics or lyrics to your music, secure U.S. copyright, broadcast your 
song over the radio. Our sales department submits to Music publishers 
and Hollywood Picture Studios. WRITE TODAY for FREE BOOKLET. 


UNIVERSAL SONG SERVICE, 604 Meyer Bldg., Western Avenue and 
Sierra Vista, Hollywood, California 


_NEW 
Discovery 


GROW EYELASHES 


and EYEBROWS 


Long, luxuriant eyebrows and lashes—now 

M, yours in 30 days! Just apply Lashgro— 
: my wonderful new discovery. Thin scan- 

ty lashes become long, thick, lovely. 


LONG, LUSTROUS 
LASHES FOR YOU 


WRITE TODAY—Try my won- 
derful new Eyelash Grower under 
my Money-Back Guarantee. 

Send name, address and 
only $1.00 for big supply 


t of wonderful Lashgro. Offer 
Pity limited. Write TODAY. 
; Betty Drew, Dept. SS-6, 


799 Broadway, 
New York, N is 


SILVER SCREEN for 


JUNE 


During the studio shake-ups a year ago 
it would have required a merger a minute 
to make good all those that were in the air. 

Constance Bennett, a storm center for the 
rumor gales, has learned to smile them 
away, developing a cactus coat of indiffer- 
ence. The “feud” between her and Gloria 
Swanson was enhanced considerably by 
table-talk. Connie preferred, amiably, that 
nothing be said. But it chanced that she 
was loaned to Richard Barthelmess for a 
picture at the time that Gloria was making 
a film at Pathé, and gossip had it “‘defin- 
itely” that one star had to be sent away 
while the other worked on the lot. 

On the other hand Hollywood distributes 
its more kindly rumors with a generous 
gesture. After all, the ancient law of com- 
pensation demands it. And so—as the copy- 
books of our schooldays fitfully remind us 
—‘“and so shines a good deed in a naughty 
world.” 

Thus, for instance, we find a group of 
enthusiastic picture people eating dinner at 
the Brown Derby, knowing little of the 
character of the food they are eating, so 
busy are they discussing the “amazing 
rushes” taken that day of that “marvelous” 
foreign star, Marlene Dietrich, in her first 
American made picture, ‘““Morocco.” Diners 
at the next table listened eagerly to the 
jerky but highly explosive expressions of 
approval. They, in turn, commenced dis- 
cussing Marlene’s “alluring beauty” and 
“tremendous talents.” Before morning all 
Hollywood rang with the news. A glam- 
orous newcomer had _ been _ successfully 
launched on the mighty waves of rumor. 
And before nightfall the entire countryside 
was eagerly waiting for Marlene’s first 
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screen appearance. 

Joseph von Sternberg, Marlene’s great 
director, in his more modest moments will 
also give Dame Rumor due credit for his 
own initial launching. Some years ago 
when Joe was struggling for his niche in the 
Hollywood sun, he directed a _ picture 
called “Salvation Hunters.” Forthwith such 
smoothly gloved picture barons as Charles 
Chaplin and Douglas Fairbanks whispered 
to one another that here was a “‘find’’—a 
man with inspiration and directorial genius. 
The whisper was quickly passed down the 
line. Within a few days the heads at the 
luncheon tables at the Algonquin and 
Sardi’s in New York, and at Henry’s, the 
Cocoanut Grove and the Montmartre in 
Hollywood got into a huddle. They 
emerged. “Do you know,” came the rumor 
from coast to coast, “that ‘Salvation Hunt- 
ers’ is the greatest picture ever filmed?” 

Soon the newspapers throughout the 
country were buzzing with the rumor. 
Opening night of “Salvation Hunters” was 
a gala event. But it left the critics in a 
quandary. Either they were wrong or the 
picture was wrong. And yet “they” had 
said... 

The public was not at all squeamish. It 
placed thumbs down on the picture and 
Salvation Hunters became the most sensa- 
tional flop in screen annals. But the ru- 
mors had been more than generous to 
Joseph von Sternberg. In fact they put him 
on the celluloid map. Since then every- 
thing he has ever done has been looked 
forward to with great anticipation and high 
hopes. Ah, yes. Sometimes Dame Rumor 
and her numerous off-spring can be very 
kind indeed. Very kind indeed! 


Stars on lour 
[Continued from page 45] 


she met her public face to face! 

Others who have won applause for their 
Hollywood plays are Virginia Valli, Bessie 
Love, Richard Bennett, Leo Carrillo, Kay 
Johnson, Gilbert Roland, Gavin Gordon, 
Nance O'Neil, Shirley Grey, Irene Purcell, 
and Lillian Bond. 

Ruth Chatterton personally directed and 
financed one of the most interesting Cali- 
fornia plays last April. It was dubbed 
“Let Us Divorce” and featured Ralph 
Torbes. Their ability to work together on 
a comedy with such a title ought to squash 
those separation stories! Rose Hobart was 
his leading lady. 

After time out for stage work, Madge 
Bellamy and Stanley Smith are once more 
before the cameras. Maybe you saw Madge 
in one of the road company presentations 
of “Strictly Dishonorable.” 

Pity poor little Mitzi Green! Her vaude- 
ville wages are only $2,000 a week. She 
claims that she feels like a downright 
pauper whenever she thinks of Jackie 
Cooper’s $7,000. 

The raise in rating that movie stardom 
brings is illustrated by Chic Sale’s doubled 
stage salary. He asks and gets $5,000 a 
week when he occasionally goes back onto 
the boards between talkies. 

If Alice White’s record-shattering vaude- 
ville tour does not get her back into the 
Hollywood running, it means that she is 
really blacklisted. But she has been haul- 
ing in $2,500 a week on this tour. Jean 
Harlow’s personal appearance act was 
panned by the critics, but she collected 
$3,500 every Saturday for it. Everyone criti- 
cizes a platinum blonde, Jean wails. But, 
oh—how this conspicuous young siren is 
recompensed! 

Victor McLaglen, who is now England 


bound to make a picture, and his partner, 
Charles Judels, have done a few weeks at 
$6,000. Lilyan Tashman made _ personal 
appearances in the East recently at $5,000 
a week. Estelle Taylor’s established rate 
in vaudeville is $2,500 a week. Louise 
Fazenda convulses her fans for $3,000. 

Roscoe Arbuckle began his long hoped 
for picture come-back by a personal ap- 
pearance in a Hollywood theatre. He plans 
a stage act in twenty leading cities in con- 
junction with the showing of his first talkie. 
Other comedians are doubling pictures and 
vaudeville—such as Charley Chase, E] Bren- 
del, and Roscoe Ates. Harry Langdon’s 
wan face has become almost a steady treat 
for variety-goers. Laurel and Hardy have 
scheduled two months of English vaudeville 
for this summer. 

Three ladies whose long-term contracts 
expired last winter are now headlining 
short stage acts at higher salaries than they 
got in Hollywood. I refer to Dorothy 
Mackaill, Evelyn Brent, and Fifi Dorsay. 
On the opening day of Fifi’s engagement at 
the Palace Theatre in New York, she flashed 
her Canadian French temper. They told 
her to snap out of it, or else. She’s been 
extremely docile since! 

Studio calls having become infrequent, 
the two-a-day has beckoned to Grant 
Withers, Sue Carol and Nick Stuart (who 
do an act together), Blanche Sweet, Esther 
Ralston, Mae Murray, James Hall, Harry 
Green, Leon Janney, Lillian Roth, Armida, 
Raquel Torres, Lina Basquette, Lew Cody, 
and Mary Nolan. 

Still more recent departures from Holly- 
wood for vaudeville have been made by 
Jack Mulhall, Hoot Gibson, Owen Moore, 
Sam Hardy, and Glenn Tryon. Anna May 
Wong has an act arranged to start after 
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Your Favorite Movie Stars 


she finishes a picture with Richard Dix. 

Zazu Pitts and Johnny Hines were ready 
with a joint effort when a Los Angeles | 
cafeteria made an unusual proposition to | 
Zazu and Thelma Todd. It is paying them 
$1,000 weekly apiece to enact a comedy 
nightly for the edification of the diners. | 
They work inside a glass cage—to keep the 
noise of the shuffling trays and dishes from | 
the mikes. Their skits are broadcasted as 
an advertisement to lure patrons. High 
powered advertising, what? 

Fanchon & Marco, who control the long- 
est chain of presentation acts in America, 
have been starring Ruth Roland, Betty 
Compson, and Arthur Lake. These three 
stars drew big salaries. Ruth is now back 
in California, after a forty week tour, to 
make an up-to-the-minute serial. Betty 
| signed a year’s contract which precludes 
her doing another picture until February, 
1933. 

If you’ve not seen your secret sorrow yet, 
just concentrate and he or she will be 
along! James Dunn (commanding $2,000 
a week), James Cagney, William Haines 
(the latter commanding $6,000 a week), 
Polly Moran, Conrad Nagel, and Joan 
Marsh—all under long-term contracts—were 
sent out by their respective companies on 
lengthy tours. 


Protos 25° 


Movie fans! Satisfy your hunger for real life-like, never before published 
genuine autographed photos of your movie favorites—all delightfully, richly 
finished pictures, size 5 x 7, at the bargain price of only 4 for 25c postpaid. 
You'll agree that they are worth at least $1.00 each. Large volume distribu- 
tion enables us to make this offer. We carry a complete gallery of all 
sereen stars to satisfy the desire of everyone. Just send the names of your 
4 favorites with 25c and receive your 4 beautifully finished autographed 
photos by return prepaid mail. 


take advantage of our SPECIAL OFFER and secure 20 assorted 
photos of your own choice for $1.00. 


JOAN 
BLONDELL 


DOROTHY JORDAN RUTH HALL 


ROBT MONTGOMERY MARIAN MARSH 


$PECIAL 
OFFER 


With each $1 order for 20 
photos we will send FREE 


STUDIO PHOTO CO., Dept. SS-6, 
2414-86th Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Send me the photos listed on the attached sheet. I 
One of the photos 
represented in our 
bathing pose list 
which is sent 


ENGLOS Cueemnsnterstenstracsra in payment. 
© 20 Photos $1. 
Bathing pose photo and list sent FREE with all $1 


co. She had to take a bow on a stage that 
night and she was so nervous she couldn’t 
eat, think, or do anything but worry. 

All sorts of complications arise when the 
stars leave home. Believe it—it’s so—Jean 
Harlow announced when she tripped off 
the train to give Broadway a thrill, “I'll 
have to advertise for a young man to take 
me to dinner and to a dance. I don’t know 
a soul here.” Imagine the voluptuous Har- 
low in the big city without a single boy 
friend. Go ahead, I can’t! 

It strikes me that the quaintest try at 
vaudeville is the joint act of Alice Joyce 
and Tom Moore. You'll recall that many 
years ago they were man and wife. Di- 
vorced and happily wed to other mates, 
they have teamed for their stage work. At 
first they tried out a playlet called “A 
Marriage Has Been Arranged.” Ironically 


enough, that litthe number flopped! 


Diana Wynyard, a new 
M-G-M discovery. Can she 
take Garbo’s place? 


< lar screen stars. 
STUDIO PHOTO CoO., 


2414-86th St., Re SS-6, 
Brooklyn, N. 
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TOP starving yourself, over-taxing your heart 
with strenuous exercise, weakening yourself with 
steam baths and other unscientific, ineffective re- 

Now actually GET RID of that 

See it vanish like magic, 

for now comes the final perfection of all fat-reduc- 
ing methods—the one complete TRIPLE-ACTION 

SYSTEM. Why waste time struggling to lose a few 
pounds, when you can lose AS MUCH WEIGHT AS 

How 
much do you want to reduce: ten pounds? twenty 

pounds?—fifty pounds?—or even a hundred pounds? 

It is EASY to reduce at the rate of one to three 
pounds a day by this amazing new super system. 

Accept sensational GUARANTEED OFFER and see 


ducing treatments. 
excess fat, once and for all. 


YOU WANT—and in one third the time? 


for yourself! 
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r FREE with each bathing pose of one of the erst 
| You'll not see Clara Bow, though! Be-| $1 photo order. prettiest movie stars of the oo 
cause she’s too shy! Yes! ul happened to a oeEOORtaNaleickediepacial® EVN se Sa i ee ! 
be with her one afternoon in San Francis- ly posed photographs of popu- 
Rush Coupon: ADDRESS | 


CITY 
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THREE TIMES 
AS FAST!!! 


New TRIPLE-ACTION SYSTEM Reduces You 
Safely = Surely = Quickly = as much as you want 


Reduce FAST—yet easily and safely. No 
single reducing treatment in existence can 
give you the same RESULTS as this TRIPLE- 
ACTION SYSTEM, for it combines THREE 
of the most effective reducing agents known 
to modern science! Yet it takes but a few 
minutes a day in the privacy of your own 
home. You get results the very first day— 
and you simply continue until you have lost 
as much weight as you desire. You can 
reduce your total weight, and you can re- 
duce any part of the body—hips, stomach, 
ankles, arms, bust, double-chin, etc. More- 
over, by a special secret process, the skin is 
tightened, toned and firmed as you reduce, 
so that no sagging folds and wrinkles remain 
afterwards. You have a smooth, youthful skin. 


AN EXTRA GIFT 
if You Write TODAY 


Yes, actually, without one cent of extra cost, you receive 
one of the greatest of all discoveries in reducing —FIG URE 
SCULPTURING. This new art models your figure to 
beautiful, flowing lines and perfect proportions while you 
are losing weight, so that you finish with not only a slender 
figure, but a smart, shapely figure as well. 


- wherever you want!! 


Also included in this gift package is a remarkable scien- 
tific method by which you can eat as much as you want and 
still lose weight. No need to starve yourself, this is the 
healthful, harmless way to reduce, without any weakening 
self-denial or privation. 


SENSATIONAL OFFER NOW! 
Complete System for only $2 (NOT $25) 


Now for the biggest surprise of all! You would expect 
to pay at least $25 for this great super_ System. 
But it is yours for only $2 IF YOU SEND AT ONCE. 
This sensational offer is made to demonstrate the ex- 
traordinary effectiveness of the TRIPLE-ACTION Sys- 
tem. It MUST reduce you or YOUR MONEY BACK. 
You risk nothing, so mail coupon or write, TODAY. 


This offer may never be repeated. 
THE MODERN INSTITUTE (Dept. 26) 
381 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. | 
yee ee NIE TS: Colt tot =) $i, 


Modern Institute, (Dept. 26) 

381 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 

In accordance with your special introductory and Money- 
Back Offer, send me the complete TRIPLE-ACTION Rb- 
DUCING SYSTEM on trial. I enclose only $2.00 in full 
payment. 


CEU CReSsabcHtoartico coco .ocoiane Gone the com nConoe 
AQOPOSSY cncten dis ne 
Town... State. 


( ) Check here if. you wish sent C.0.D. (Outside U.S 
payment must accompany order.) 
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Over Hollywood 


[Continued from page 15] 
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Freckles 


Secretly and Quickly Removed! 


OU can banish those annoying, 

embarrassing freckles, quickly 
and surely, in the privacy of your 
own boudoir. Your friends will won- 
der how you did it. 

Stillman’s FreckleCream bleaches 
them out while you sleep. Leaves the 
skin soft and white, the complexion 
fresh, clear and transparent. Price 
only 50c. To pay more is extrava- 
gance. The first jar proves its magic 
worth. At all druggists. 


Stillmans 
dreehetmeae 


Freckles | The Skin 
FREE BOOKLET tells how to remove freckles. 


Dept. 21 Stillman Co. Aurora, Ill. 


DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


Many people with defective hearing 
and Head Noises enjoy conversation, 

go to Theatre and Church because they 

use Leonard Invisible Ear Drums which 
resemble Tiny Megaphones fitting 

in the Ear entirely out of sight. 

No wires, batteries or head piece. 

They are inexpensive. Write for 
booklet and sworn statement of pRUA4 
the inventor who was himself deaf. 


A. O. LEONARD, Inc., Suite 985, 70 5th Ave., New York 


=< 


WHAT IS 
YOUR PROBLEM? 
Marriage, Love, Divorce, 
Money, Children, Busi- 
ness or Health? Your 
Hand reveals ALL. Now 
you can obtain a remarkable book 
that enables you to easily read your 
own hand and hands of others. 
Send today for this amazing book 
t that unfolds secrets of life, 
solves personal problems and 
shows errors to avoid. Praised 
by thousands. Will help you 
too. Merely send 10c to 
Alice Denton Jennings, 
17 Roswell Road, 

Atlanta, Ga. 


Have You VOTED 
for the 


PRETTIEST GIRL 


im  PUGTWIRIES ¢ 
(Ballot on page 43) 


a 
Help award the 


Syl 18, I. 
SGREEIN 


GOLD MEDAL for BEAUTY 


Robert Young 


HE problem on the ‘After All” set is 

how Robert Young could cast a coming- 
up-stairs shadow on a wall without coming 
up stairs. This is important because the 
carpenters omitted to build any. After a 
long discussion Robert solves it all by 
marking time in a crouch in front of a 
lamp and gradually straightening up. 
Clever, these Young men. 

Myrna Loy and Margaret Perry are in 
this picture too, but I can’t stop to find 
out what it’s all about because I’ve got 
an idea and it won't wait. You know no- 
body has ever been or will ever be allowed 
to visit a set on which Greta Garbo is 
working? It’s for the same reason that 
they put skin round sausages—if you knew 
all about them you wouldn't be so sur- 
prised. 

But there’s a way on to a Garbo set and 
I think I’ve got it. This is the method: 
you take one coat, one vest, one collar, one 
tie and throw them away. Roll up two 
sleeves. Lurk in the vicinity of the door 
leading to Garbo’s stage. When another 
man in shirt-sleeves goes in, walk behind 
him. 


Garbo Herself! 

T WORKS. I get a vision of Eric Von 

Stroheim in a flaming dressing gown and 
red silk pajamas. He is standing in a 
sumptuous but gloomily furnished library, 
swinging a cane and angry enough to use 
it. Garbo, in a low-cut black velvet gown 
and a silver wig, is acting drunk and de- 
fiant in the doorway, with Owen Moore in 
evening clothes standing possessively be- 
hind her. 

I dare not ask questions, but I judge that 
Greta is leaving one for t’other. 

“You're Zara,” says Von, in a voice the 
novelists love to call “thick,” “and you'll 


” 


stay. 
“I’m going,” says Greta on the 36-foot 
diapason. Von pulls a gun. 


“Tl shoot you first.” 

“You haven't the nerve.” 

Bang! Greta sways and clutches her arm. 

“Your nerves,” says she, “are very bad 
this morning, Mr. Salter.” 

“And what do you want?” says a cold 
voice. 

“Me?” says me, “You mean me? I’m 
looking for my collar and tie.” 

“Get out of here.” 

I get. But I get a scoop. And the 
darndest thing is I can’t find my collar 
and tie. Studio cops don’t wear ‘em, so 
there’s a chance I might get them back 
some day. “Garbo,” as John Gilbert may 
have said before me, “is worth a collar and 


tie. 


ON THE ROAD TO OLD PATHE 


N ONE night in every Hollywood year 

there is a Big Wind. This is it. Down 
the darkening, wind-lashed Washington 
Boulevard you can almost see the Culver 
City buildings bending. Two messages 
await us at the gate. Because of the storm, 
“Society Girl” will not be functioning to- 
night; because of the storm, which is what 
King Vidor was praying for, exteriors will 
be shot for “Bird Of Paradise” on the old 
Pathé lot down the road. 

Let’s go and get goggles and a ringside 
seat. Hang on to the top of my roadster, 
will you, and if it blows away let go. 

One thing about wind is that it lets you 
listen for your landmarks. A mile away 
from the location we can hear rhythmic 
chanting and the throb of drums. The 
festivities have begun, and from the sound 
of it they’ve started carving the bird. 


from our victory with Garbo. 


-bend and thrash in gusts of wind. 


“You can’t go in,” says tue gnarled old 
watchman, draping a monitary chain over 
our radiator. 

“And why not?” 

“Miss del Rio is practically naked, and 
she don't like visitors.” 

“That’s why we're here,” say we, fresh 
And that’s 
a funny thing, isn’t it, about picture titles? 
There was Garbo all dressed up in “As 
You Desire Me,” and here is Dolores other- 
how in a picture misnamed something else. 
Oh well! 

“Okay,” says the gateman. I suspect he 
was testing us. One gleam in an eye and 
we should have been out. 

A hardened visitor to movie sets of Lon- 
don, Paris, Nice and Hollywood, in seven 
years I have seen none so breathtakingly 
beautiful nor so unforgettably bizarre as 
this exterior for “Bird Of Paradise.” It is 
built in a hollow on the Pathé forty-acre 
lot, actually a mile, in effect a thousand 
from the boulevards. Tall palms, cocoanut 
trees and grass huts built on stilts and plat- 
forms form a hollow square. The trees 
If the 
huts were native instead of studio built 
they would take off and beat the air mail to 
New York. 


Dolores del Rio and Joel McCrea 


ROUPED round the square, on the 

ground, in the doorways, on the plat- 
forms, are three hundred Hawalian men 
and maidens, their brown, rounded, shining 
thighs barely covered by grass skirts, their 
necks garlanded with coloured leis, their 
hair decorated with little coloured feathers, 
their eyes fixed on a circle in which 
Dolores del Rio is swaying in an abandoned 
hula. The crowd chants, shouts, claps 
hands and sways in perfect, intoxicating 
rhythm. 

Cunningly hidden in the trees, fifty ares 
cast shafts of twisting light and shade over 
the erotic scene. Conspicuous in the fore- 
ground Busby Berkeley, ace dance director 
of Hollywood, prances in a blue sweater 
and conducts with a megaphone. King 
Vidor, the director, stands aside. This 
rhythmic ritual is beyond him. 

I'm wrong about the girl. She is Joseph- 
ine Ramos, Dolores’ “stand-in,” so amaz- 
ingly like her that she duplicates her dresses 
and rehearses for the star in every film 
she makes. Dolores in person is coyly 
cowering in a polo coat and a folding 
chair behind a tree. We shall see why 
when they start to shoot. 

A tall bronzed figure, perilously dressed 
in nothing but a strip of canvas and a 
headdress runs forward, leaps across the 
magic circle and picks up a conversation 
off-set about his new outboard-motored 
power boat. Light-eyed and white-teethed, 
he looks like Al Jolson about to bellow 
for mammy, but it is Joel McCrea, barely 
recognizable as a Hawaiian stalwart, and 
“barely” is right. Scars on his feet and 
ankles tell how he has been learning to 
climb cocoanut trees. 

The rehearsal over, while the Hawaiians 
shiver in coats and blankets, grips pad a 
trench round the hula circle with cotton 
wool and pour over it an_ evil-smelling 
mixture of creosote and wood alcohol. 

“All set, darling,” shouts Berkeley above 
the wind, and Dolores comes out of hiding. 
A maid polishes her limbs with oil. She 
is now wearing nothing but the scantiest 
raffia skirt on the set and a lei hanging 
from her neck. That lei will tease college 
audiences. However often it may seem to 
be about to swing it never will, because 
a kill-joy make-up artiste glued it to 


- sacred fire. 


SIL 


Dolores where it is most needed. 

She takes her place in the centre of the 
ring of picked Hawaiian girls, and we no- 
tice an interesting point of good direction. 
There are a hundred dusky beauties on 
the set, but their dark, glamorous faces are 
in the distant crowd. These near the 
cameras are plump, straight-sided, in strik- 
ing contrast with the fashionable, hour- 
glass figure of the Mexican beauty. 

The chant begins, the drums throb, the 
crowd sways and Dolores—Dolores no long- 
er, but Luana, the Princess of the Hawaiian 
Island, goes into her maiden dance. “He! 
He! Hey!” chants the chorus, and con- 
tinues with something that sounds like 
“hula hala tay.” It means, I am told: “He 
who will come and dance with me shall be 
my mate.” Watching and listening, caught 
up into the pagan spirit of beauty and 
passion, without crudity yet without re- 
straint, I cannot for the love-life of me 
understand why the entire tribe (male 
section) does not stampede and make her 
a polygamist. 

Evidently they know their island eti- 
quette. There is more to come. ‘The 
grizzled king steps forward, grunts terrify- 
ingly to Luana and makes her kneel, in- 
vokes the gods and steps back to bring the 
The song swells to a louder 
and more abandoned volume. The brown, 
slim, shining maiden writhes in a dance 
that censors love to cut. A torch fires the 
magic ring and flames leap round to close 
Luana in. 

Then comes Joel, six feet of ardor un- 
ashamed, leaping through the light and 
shadow, over the barrier of fire, to snatch 
up the maid and leap on into the forest 
with her, doubtless murmuring: “Mine! 
all mine!” Oh, Joel! how well you be- 
come a Hawaiian! 

“Once more please.” 

Careless of dinner, sleep, appointments, 
everything prosaic we stay on, however far 
into the night it may take us, intoxicated, 
transported, leaning into the wind and 
watching a round, yellow Californian moon 
sliding up into the velvet sky to complete 
the magic of the mise-en-scéne. 

This time the scene is cut before the 
end and Dolores is trapped in the circle, 
surrounded by a two-foot palisade of leap- 
ing flames. Her costume is fireproofed but 
Dolores is not. She awaits rescue and 
Berkeley this time swings her in his arms 
out into the “forest,” which unfortunately 
is alive with grips, electricians, courting ex- 
tras and mere spectators. 

Intermission is called, and 300 Hawaiian 
men and maidens rush for the coffee-and- 
hamburger stand at the gate. 

“Tell him” insists one dusky, glamorous 
maiden to another “that you want to go 
to the Biltmore. Who cares if he wants 
to go to the movies?” 

“Aw! gee honey! Don’t you see? I gotta 
be a blonde in the Marx picture, and you 
know that means five hours in the beauty 
parlour—” 

Somehow the spell is broken. Maybe, 
after all, movies are only movies. Let’s go 
get some sleep. Tomorrow we can see 
about fares to Hawaii. There may be no 
Santa Claus but one may still hope for a 
Luana. 


Old Home Week for Nils 


Nils Asther, playing the Russian noble- 
man with Joan Crawford in “Letty Lynton,” 
at the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer studios, has a 
role he’s perfectly at home in. He lived in 
Russia for several years, appearing on the 
stage and in pictures there. Incidentally, 
one of his first big réles in America was as 
the Russian prince in “The Cossacks.” 
Clarence Brown, directing “Letty Lynton,” 
“discovered” him for the “Cossacks” role. 
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Photography 


WITHOUT 


GLASNES: 


OF \wd 
PLEASURE or PROFIT 


A fascinating hobby ora profitable business 
can now be yours. Prepare quickly at home 
under the meronal guidance of leading ex- 
perts in the fine art of photography. No 
H experience necessary. Full or spare time. 
Many earn while learning. Our thorough 
studio method also qualifies you to filla well 
paying position upon graduation. Send con- 
pon below at once for FREE booklet, Op- 
portunities in Modern Photography. 


System Makes Them Unnecessary 
CG low Used in over 30 Countries 


Send for FREE information telling how 
Revolutionary Invention makes it easy to 
correct Nearsight, Farsight, Astigmatism 
Eyestrain, Weak Eyes, Failing Vision, 
Old Age Sight, Eye Muscle Trouble, 


AMERICAN SCHOOL OF PHOTOGRAPHY. ——ss—s—s=—=~—~—S 
3601 Michigan Avenue Dept. 443-A 


Send booklet, Opportunities in Modern Photography, and full infor- 


Chicago, Ill. 


Etc. at home without glasses. mean ; 
NATURAL EYESIGHT INSTITUTE, Inc. Address .... Mere eas 
Dept. 26-K Los Angeles, Calif. Gityaee Staten 


Unlucky in Money Games, Love or 
Business? You should carry a pair of 
genuine MYSTIC BRAHMA RED LIVE 
HIGHLY MAGNETIC LODESTONES. 
Rare, Amazing, Compelling, Attractive, 
these LIVE LODESTONES are carried 


$-ALWAYS HAVE LUCK!-§ 


$ Photoplay Ideas $$ 


For Silent and Talking Pictures 
Accepted in any form for revision, criticism, copy- 
by Occult Oriental people as a POWER- right and submission to studios. Not a school—n0 
FUL LUCKY CHARM, one to prevent course or books to sell. You may be just as capable 
Ss Bad Luck, Evil and Misfortune, and the of writing acceptable stories as thousands of 
BASS other to attract much Good Luck, Love, successful writers. Original plots and ideas are 

Happiness, and Prosperity. Special only what is wanted. Plots accepted in any form. Send 


$1.97 for the two. With valuable instructions FREE. Pay postman $1.97 for tree booklet giving full details. Estab. 1917. 
and 15e. postage on delivery. Satisfaction or money refunded. You UNIVERSAL SCENARIO COMPANY 
can be LUCKY! Order yours TODAY! 514 Meyer Bldg., Western & Sierra Vista, Hollywood, California 
Dept. 739, P. S. BUREAU, General P. 0., Box 72, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
NOTICE! We absolutely GUARANTEE these genuine Mystic Brahma 
Lodéstones are ALIVE! Just what you want, for they are the REAL 
THING—POWERFUL, HIGHLY MAGNETIC! GET YOURS NOW? 


ERS 
aay TELEPATHY 


R LIFE!— FREE BOOKLET! AZEE Us 
“Son in bad company. After I sent my thoughts to him he said he 


had no pleasure away from home.’’—New Orleans, La. 


\ A 

Fi: 4 —A IT MAY CHANGE 

ad these testimonial setters from Telepathy users: GS Vo) 
etting results in business. ,Business good.’’—St. Joseph, Mich. 
ecured position.’’—Houston., *‘Used it to get money.’'—Momence, III, “The man of whom we bought home changed his mind about foreclos- 
ollected a debt owed me for two years.’’"—Portace, Pa. He hardly knows why, but we do.’’—New Baltimore, Mich. 


INVESTIG TE TELEPATHY! Send for a FREE amazing booklet that is causing a ‘sensation among men and women. Due to unusual cone 
Rents, the stir is creating has surpassed all expectations. This booklet will be sent to you FREE of charge or obligation. Send for. it today! : 


PATY CO., 618 SOUTH WESTERN AVE.. DEPT. 136, LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., REQUIRED BY THE 
ACT OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, of SILVER SCREEN, published MONTHLY at NEW YORE, N. Y., 
for April 1, 1932. State of New York, County of New York, ss. Before me, a NOTARY in and for the State and county 
aforesald, personally appeared DONALD E. CURRAN, who, having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and 
says that he is the BUSINESS MANAGER of the SILVER SCREEN and that the following is, to the best of his knowl- 
edge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the circulation), etc., of the afore- 
said publication for the date shown in the above caption, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 
411, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor, managing editor, and business managers are: Publisher, SCREENLAND MAGAZINE, INC., 45 
WEST 48TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; Editor, ELIOT KEEN, 45 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; 
Managing Editor, ELIOT KEEN, 45 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; Business Manager, DONALD E. 
CURRAN, 45 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; 2. That the owner Is: (If owned by a corporation, its 
name and address must be stated and also immediately thereunder the names and addresses of stockholders owning or 
holding one per cent or more of total amount of stock. If not owned by a corporation, the names and addresses of the 
individual owners must be given. If owned by a firm, company, or other unincorporated concern, its name and address, 
as well as those of each Individual member, must be given.) SCREENLAND MAGAZINE, INC., 45 WEST 45TH 
STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; V. G. HEIMBUCHER, 45 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; J. S. 
MACDERMOTT, 45 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and 
other security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: 
(If there are none. sostate.) None. 4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, 
and security holders, if any, contain not only the list of stockholders and security holders as they appear upon the books 
of the company but also, in cases where the stockholder or security holder appears upon the books of the company as 
trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom such trustee Is acting, is 
given; also that the sald two paragraphs contaln statements embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the cir- 
cumstances and conditions under which stockholders and security holders who do not appear upon the books of the com- 
pany as trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no 
reason to believe that any other person, association, or corporation has any interest direct or indirect In the said stock- 
ponds, or other securities than as so stated by him. DONALD E. CURRAN, Business Manager. Sworn to and sub. 
scribed before me this 28th day of March, 1932. EDWARD ALBERT GEELAN JR. Notary Public Kings Co. No, 
385, Reg. No. 2488 Cert. filed In N. Y. Co. 1128, Reg. 2-G-699 (My commission expires March 30, 1932). (SEAL.) 


A year raising 

MAKE $10,000 tezaoiter: 
9 us. We pay up 

to $12.00 eachfor alt youraise. Send 25c for full information 
and contract, everything explained. Send at once and 
find out about this big proposition we have to offer you. 


THE EASTERN RABBITRY 
Route 1, Box 314 Now Freedom, Pa. 


A SAFE AND SURE WAY 
from any part you wish reduced. 
No diets, medicines, exercise, 
baths or equipment Necessary. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


La Renee Reducing Cream has 
slenderized thousands of over- 
stout people when other means 
failed. A cream like white prepa- 
ration, a secret product of modern 
science, rigidly tested has proven 
to quickly remove excess fat from 
double chin, arms, abdomen, bust, 
hips, legs or any other part of 
body, harmlessly and absolutely 
without any inconvenience. 
LARGE JAR AT NEW 


REDUCED PRICE 
ONLY $1.00 


Send $1.00 or mail coupon today. 
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ueAe* ¢* RADIO EXPERT 


Many fellows I trained are making $50 to $100 
a week as Radio Experts. Many made $200 
to $1,000 in spare time servicing sets while 
learning. Home Experimental Outfits make 
learning easy, practical. Mail coupon for ‘Rich 
Rewards in Radio."’ It gives the facts on jobs 
opening regularity and how you can learn at 
home to be a Radio Expert. o obligation. 


J. E. SMITH, Pres., Dept. 2FR4 


| National Radio Institute Washington, D.C, 


Send me your free book “‘Rich Rewards in Radio'’. This 
does not obligate me and no salesman will call. 


| NGI ooo canncnnnennccnececsecncncenacuncnnencsccencnenctescachnancs | 


= __ LA RENEE COSMETIC CO., Dept. AK 

= 1851 Washington Av., New York City, N.Y. 
Please send postpaid with directions, large jar 
La Renee Reducing Cream. I agree to pay postman 
$1.00 plus few cents postage. My money to be re- 
funded if I am not pleased. 


NAME. .......... 
ADDRESS. 
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Enough to make your hair curl. Ann Harding has 
renounced marriage, waved her hair and in “Westward 
Passage” plays a divorcée for the first time. 


HE Ann Harding, Harry Ban- 
nister divorce interests everyone. 
Ann is so beautiful that one ex- 
pects her to “walk in beauty” 
without ugliness in her surroundings, 
and free from discordant events. So 
when we find that unhappiness - has 
lodged with her, crowded joy from her 
fine home and even disturbed her pleas- 
ure in her child, we are glad that open, 
decent action has been decided upon. 
It is so very easy to temporize, and so 
very difficult to grasp the full possibili- 
ties of the moment. : 
Perhaps they will find that the won- 
derful thing in life has been lost. In 
that case, they can fall in love again, be 
engaged and marry again, sure of hap- 
piness at last. Or are we talking like a 
Janet Gaynor picturer 


Agee reason given for ending the mar- 
ried life of Harry and Ann was pit- 
fully inadequate. Ann’s greater fame 
cramped Harry’s career, it was said. 
Harry evidently does not know the 
powerful advantage of a handicap. We 
have seen men rise to great heights be- 
cause of the qualities developed in them 
by their fight against a handicap. We 
once saw a girl with only a stump of her 
left hand folding handkerchiefs in a mill 
and holding her own. Edison, deaf, con- 
quered sound and gave us the phono- 
eraph. Thomas Beer tells how his 
friends advised him to change his name 
before starting on his writing career. 
But he didn’t. He made them like it. 
Good old handicap! 

An artist has to be beaten by adversity, 
starved for food for his soul, thirsty for 
the taste of fame and gasping for time, 
and then when it is impossible, a lovely 
thing will be born and all the handicaps 
will be found to have been helpful, push- 
ing, inspiring forces. Corot painted, in 
a barn, pictures that had to be good, be- 
cause he was hungry. He could take it! 
Remember the author of “Bread Giv- 
ers,” who scrubbed floors in a hotel to 


keep alive while she was writing her 


book. We always liked the incident of 
her being entertained after her success, 
as guest of honor at the Writers Club, at 
a banquet in that same hotel. 

Perhaps “Westward Passage,” Ann’s 
new picture, will show us a new Ann, 
blessed with the handicap of a broken 
heart or something. Or are we talking 
like a Garbo picture? 
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CHOOSE your ROUGE SHADES 


this new fascinating 


forget all about 
ut ® 
matching your 


skin’ and select 


shades to match 


your Costume 


Catch the spirit, the joyous freedom, of this 
beautiful new fashion . . . rouge to harmo- 
nize with your every costume. The charm 
of it... the individuality . . . and the dif- 
ference that must exist when all rouge 
shades match your skin—match automati- 
cally, without your giving a thought to it. 
Well you know that usual rouge does not 
have this characteristic. Instead you have 
memories of dire disappointment, times 
when you felt “horrid” because off color 
make-up spoiled the glory of your gown. 


Now what has happened? .. . how can you 
vary the old idea... and select rouge shades 
to match costume, not troubling to match 
your skin? Just this: Princess Pat rouge does 
not blot out the skin. ‘The natural color is 
caused by the blood showing through the skin 
—because the skin is transparent and has 
scarcely any color of its own. Princess Pat 
rouge is sympathetic to skin tones. Thus 
whatever color your skin shows—and every- 
one has some color—is retained when you use 
Princess Pat:rouge. To this natural color, Princess Pat adds. 
Thus the beautiful tints imparted by Princess Pat rouge seem to 
come from within the skin. 


WHY Different Colors of Costume Demand Different Shades of Rouge 


You have learned how all shades of Princess Pat match every skin, 
why the effect is invariably natural and beautiful. But there is 
another requirement. Every costume you wear has a certain color 
value. You recognize this when you match dress, hose, shoes, hats 
so that the ensemble is harmonious. It is even more vitally im- 
portant to recognize it when you select rouge shades. 


The great mistake with rouge has been this: you had just one 
shade—say medium. To secure more, or less, color you used more, 
or less, rouge. But the shade remained the same. You couldn't use 
other shades for only one would match your skin. So your rouge 
that might have looked well with delicate pastel dresses, was less 
than ineffectual with brilliant red costumes—and so on through 
the range of color combinations of costume and complexion. 


PRINCESS PAT Lip ROUGE a new sensation— 

nothing less. For it does what no other lip rouge 

has ever done. Princess Pat Lip Rouge colors that 

dnside moist surface of lips as well as outside. Is 
truly indelible. You'll love tit 


PRINCESS PAT 


LONDON ¢ oo 0 6 «6 6 6 o 6 oO 


CHICAGO 


ser Ae: 


Marvelous New Beauty If You Follow These Hints For Choosing Rouge 


For gowns of all red shades, select Princess Pat Vivid, or Princess 
Pat Squaw. Even the palest blonde—one who has thought she 
simply could not wear bright red—is beautiful in flaming colors 
through use of Vivid or Squaw to set the right color note in the 
cheeks. For gowns of purple, violet, blue, use Squaw, Theatre or 
Medium. When you wear yellow, orange, green, your cheeks are 
wonderful with Princess Pat English Tint. With soft pastel cos- 
tumes, achieve the complexion note of cool, delicious serenity 
with Princess Pat Medium or Theatre. For tan effect, use Princess 
Pat Summertan. For evening wear, use Princess Pat Nite. This 
indeed is a marvelous shade, since it responds as gloriously to 
artificial light as the most perfect daytime rouge does to sunlight. 


get this Week End Set 
— SPECIAL 


The popular Week End Set for this coupon and 26e 
(coin). Contains Princess Pat Rouge, Lip Rouge, 
Powder and three creams in liberal, attractive sizes. 
Also new booklet of valuable beauty secrets. 


PRINCESS PAT, 2709S. Wells St., Chicago. 


Dept. A-2056 _ Enclosed find 25c¢ for which send 
me the Princess Pat Week End Set. 


Name (print)... .cecccccscevccccvcccccsvecvcssecsss 
Street........ eee cere ree erec ec eeeeereeeeeeeeess 


City and State....... 


IN CANADA, 93 CHURCH ST., TORONTO 


Don’t remove the moisture- 
proof wrapping from your 
package of Camels after 
you open it. The Camel 
Humidor Pack 1s protection 
against perfume and pow- 
der odors, dust and germs. 
In offices and homes, even 
in the dry atmosphere of 
artificial heat, the Camel 
Humidor Pack can be 
depended upon to deliver 


fresh Camels every time 


She smokes FRESH cigarettes 


--.- mot parched or toasted 


HEN you buy Camels you get fresh 
cigarettes. That’s why women particularly 
prefer them. 


Cool, refreshing smoke that is mild all the 
way down, with no trace of parch or bite to 
sting the tongue or rasp the throat. 


That’s because Camels are made right and 


kept right. 


Made of choice Turkish and sun-ripened 
Domestic tobaccos that are properly condi- 
tioned; that contain just the right amount of 
natural moisture. 


CAMELS 


Made FRESH — Kept FRESH 
© 1932, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


Kept in factory-prime condition until they reach 
the smoker by the air-sealed, Camel Humidor 
Pack. 


The select tobaccos that go to make up your 
Camels are never parched or toasted. 


The Reynolds method of scientifically apply- 
ing heat guarantees against that. 


If you’ve never experienced the delight of 
a cigarette that has never been parched or 
toasted switch to Camels, then leave them — 


if you can. 
R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 


‘Are you Listenin’ ?” 

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY'S 
COAST-TO-COAST RADIO PROGRAMS 
Camel Quarter Hour 
Columbia Broadcasting System 


Prince Albert Quarter Hour 
National Broadcasting Company Red Network 


See radio page of local newspaper for time 


THE CUNEO PRESS, INC,, CHICAGO 


